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66 REPARE FOR A RAINY DAY ” DUNKERLEY & FI PRAY 
® %, SWAN STREET, NE 


FRANKS’ Umbrellas are all made on Pox's Ceolubrated 


They are unequalled for Quality, Durability, and Price, 


W CROSS, MANCHESTER, 











— 
CHARLIE 


KEITH’S | 


CIRCUS. 


— 


THE BEST 


ENTERTAINMENT 
In the City. 


ALWAYS 


SOMETHING 
NEw. 


—_<-- 


THE 


SILBONS! 


GREATEST 


OF ALL LIVING 


WONDERS 


THEY ARE TRULY 
GREAT. 


COMPLETE 
NEW 


, PROGRAMME, 


by a New Set of 
Artistes. 


EVERY 
EVENING, 


AT 


7-30. 
WEDNESDAY 


AND 


SATURDAY 





AFTERNOONS 
aT 
2-30. 
3s,, 2s., 1s., 
and 6d. 














SHERRIES..cocscucccsssccccee 2is., 24s., 
PORT 24s., 380s., 
CLARBES © os vgn d0eeedeaGys ccae 12s., 16s., 24s. 

| The Wines are the produce of farms situated in the most favoured localities, and are of high character in style 
and value; and their prices, from low to high, will advantageously compete with all others. 


R. WEAVER & CO., 


4,NORFOLE STREBDT MANCHESTER. 


TO BUYERS OF GENUINE WINES. 


30s, 
36s. 
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"BROOK'S DANDELION COFFEE 


ONTAINS three times the strength of ordinary Coffee, and is strongly recom- 
mended by the most eminent of the medical faculty as an agreeable, palatable, and medicinal beverage. 
| See report of Dr. Hassall, M.D., author of “Food and its Adulterations,” &c.; also, Otto Hehner, F’.C.S., analyist. 
| Sold by most respectable Grocers and Chemists, in 6d., 1s., and 1s, 9d. Tins. 
WHOLESALE IN MANCHESTER FROM 


W. MATHER, J. WOOLLEY & SONS, HOLGATE & CO., N. GOULD & CO., 








AND = b MAKERS, 





a = 


Appointed by the 
Lords of the 
Admiralty 
Builders and Tuners 
to the Queen. 


SPENCER BROS., 


Organ, Piano, 
Harmopium 

Manvfacturers to the 
trade, Higher 

Ardwick, Manchester 

Works: 9, Chancery 

Lane. 
Reeds, Bellows, Keys 
and Fittings supplied. 


and 


Harmoniums from 
£3. 10s. 


Organs, Pianos, and 
Harmeniums Tuned 
and repaired, Tuners 
sent to all parts. 


Pianos Tuned, 88. Gd. 


BRONCHITIS ! 
COLDS! COUGHS! 


Cured in a few days 


BY 
BREADNERS 
Celebrated 
BALSAMIC 


COUGH ELIXIR, 


One of the finest 
things known. To 
be obtained from all 
Chemists. Price 1s. 
14d., 28, 9d., & 4s.6d. 


PROPRIBTOR— 


C.G, BREADNER 


CHEMIST 
(by examination of 
the Pharmaccutical 
Society of Great 
Britaip »), 


256, WATERLOO ROAD, 
MANCHESTER, 


OYSTERS 
For oY 


At the Depot of 
LA SOCIEDAD 
ANDALUZA, 


DUCIE BUILDINGS 
BANK’ ST. 


ENTRANCE: 


13, HALF MOON ST. 


OYSTERS 


A SHILLING 
A DOZEN. 
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| _‘ Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defec 


THOMAS ‘ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 


88 & 9O, DEANSGATE, MANCHEHSTEE. 


< of Vision, 


Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 
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bree miles of Manchester. 


& WIRE BLINDS.—VENETIAN 
feet. 
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| Canon Parkinson. 


| John Owens, the Founder of the College. 


) 
PEARSON AND MEADEN, 
Exouisu anp American Canriace Buriipers, 


$20, Chester Road, Cornbrook, 
MANCHESTER, 
Carriages built on the American principle, of carefully 
selected materials, to combine lightness with durability, 
from latest designs. | 


Armorial 


Bearings, Crests, and Monograms of all 
namer 


supplied and executed. 


CARRIAGES BOUGHT OR SOLD ON COMMISSION | 
OR TAKEN IN EXCHANGE. } 
ACCOMMODATION TO STAND FOR SALE. 


| 
| 
Tv HE LITERARY CLUB PAPERS, | 
; VOLUME IV. | 
_. (From the Westminster Review, January, 1879.) | 
There isa great deal of pleasant reading and much | 


information in the fourth volame of the Papers of the 
Manchester Literary Club. Those who are fond of the 
varied knowledge obtainable from essays of the kind 


will find that the Manchester Literary Club can hold its 
own with any similar institution for variety of topics | 
and merits of literary style. 
the Provincial Mind, and Mr. Axon’s on the Catalogue 
of the British Museum, are of special interest. 
Price in cloth, 7s. 6d. 
YAPERS OF THE MANCHESTER 
LITERARY CLUB. Volume IV. 

With Tllustrations from original drawings, by R. G. 
Somerset, Wiliam Meredith, Christopher Blacklock, | 
Walter Tomlinson, and Elias Baneroft; Portrait of | 
Butterworth, the Mathematician; and Two Views of | 
Clayton Old Hall. | 


} CONTENTS: 
Lancashire Mathematicians. Morgan Brierley. | 
lrennyson's Palace of Art. Rev. W. A. O’Conor 
Six Half-Centuries of Epitaphs. RK. M. Newton. 
Baptismal Names in Lancashire and Yorkshire. Rev. 


Cc. W. Bardaley. 

John Evans. 

Geist. Henry Franks, 

rhe Provincial Mind. George J. Holyoake. 

Hamlet. Rev. W. A. O’'Conor. - 

Armscott and George Fox. Walter Tomlinson. 

Joseph C, 


ockhart. 

A Trip to Lewis. Arthur O'Neill. 

Christmas in Wales. John Mortimer. 

Dryden as Lyrist. George Milner. 
And other papers by J. H. Nodal, William Lawson, 

Charles (Rowley, jun., Rev. R. H. Gibson, B.A., Charles 

Hardwick, Abel Heywood, jun., Leonard D. Ardill, 

Hdward Kirk, M. J. Lyons, Edward Williams, William 

Hindshaw, Alfred Owen Legge, and R. J. Udall. 

ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, Manchester and London, 

Publishers to the Club; and all Booksellers. 


ILLUSTRATED WRAPPER.—PRICE 24. 
UNIFORM WITH JINGO AND THE BEAR, | 
AB-O°TH’-YATE’S 
SOUP KITCHEN. 


Anes, Heywoop & Son, 56 and 58, Oldham Street, 
Manchester; and all Booksellers, 


\ li BRIGHT’S BRADFORD! 
A SPEECHES (on Cobden, Free Trade, and the 
Eastern Question), with Sketches of Cobden, Bright, 
andthe Anti-corn-law League. Kevised by Mr. Bright, 
Demy Svo; 52 pages. Price 64. Now Ready. Man- 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all Booksellers 


Price Gd., by Post 7d. 
| 4 EACONSFIELD: A Mock-heroic 


POEM AND POLITICAL SATIRE, 





chester 


bel Heywood and Son, 4, Catherine Street, London, 
W.C., and 54 and 58, Oldham Street, Mancheeter. 
Just published, small folio, 15in. by 10in., handsomely 


bound in cloth extra, beveiled. Price 12s. 6d, 


N ARCHITECTURAL & GENERAL 
ve DESCRIPTION of the 


TOWN HALL, MANCHESTER, 


edited by + 
WILLIAM E. A. AXON, F.R.S.L., &c. 
This vol, contains Plans of the Building; a North- 


West View in Colours; Views of the Grand Staircase, 
Court-yard, Great Hall, and other parts and details. 
rhe Text contains a full, general, and Architectural 
unt of all parts of the Building; a Report of the 
Hanquet, Ball, Trade Procession, and other inaugural 
| «ding 1 description of the City Plate, &c.; Bio- 
sphical notices o {f Mr. Wareruovse and the Mayon, 
1 Sketch of the History of the Town. 
lanchester: Anen Hrywoop & Box, 56 and 58, 
ain Street 


Mr. Holyoake’s paper on| @ 





THE CITY JACKDAW. 


FEBRUARY lJ, 1879, 


a 





40] Se | 2010] 910101 01 G2. 


WIND PILLS 


GOOD for the cure of WIND ON TEE STOMACH. 
GOOD for the cure of INDIGESTION, 
GOOD for the cure of SICK HEADACHE, 
GOOD for the cure of HEARTBURN, 
GOOD for the cure of BILIOUSNESS. 
GOOD for the cure of LIVER COMPLAINT. 
GOOD for the cure of ALL COMPLAINTS 
arising from a disordered state of the 
STOMACH, BOWELS, or LIVER. 
Sold by all Medicine Vendors, in boxes at 1s. 14d., 
2s. Od., and 4s. 6d. each; or free for 14, 88, or 54 
stamps, from 


PAGE D. WOODCOCK, 
CALVERT STREET, NORWICH. 





G0oD HEALTH FOR ALL 1! 
JAMES'S LIFE PILLS. | 


This great Household Medicine ranks amongst the 
leading necesgaries of life. 

These famous Pills purify the Blood, and act most 

powerfully, yet soothingly, on the 
LIVER, STOMACH, KIDNEYS, 
and BOWELS, giving tone energy, and vigour to these 
great Main Springs of Life. They are confidently 
recommended as a never failing remedy in all cases 
where the constitution, from whatever cause, has 
become impaired or weakened. They are wonderfully 
efficacious in all ailments incidental to Females of ail 
ages; and asa GENERAL FAMILY MEDICINE, 
are unsarpassed. 
JAMES’S LIFE PILLS 
Remove Freckles and Pimples, and are unequalled 
for Beautifying and Refreshing the Skin. They never 
fail to restore youthful colour and impart new life. 
1s. 1jd. a Box, at all Chemists. 
WHOLESALE: 

J. E. TOMLINSON & Co., 10, Shudehill. 





A NEW 


BOOK ON HANDRAILING. 


Price 5s., CLotn, Post Free. 


HANDRAILING ON THE BLOCK SYSTEM: 
Being a simple mechanical method of constructing a 
wreath from the plan and elevation of the stairs, with- 
out the tedious mathematical process hitherto used. 

Illustrated with Copper-plate Diagrams. 


BY WM. TWISS. 


Abel Heywood and Son, Manchester and London. 
Simpkin, Marshall, and Co., London. 





Just Published. Price 6d. 


FIGARO AT HASTINGS. 


By Curnpert Bebe. 

“A pleasant little volume.”—Salford Weekly News, 
September 8th. 

“*Figaro at Hastings and St. Leonard’s’ is a lively 
brochure from the pen of Cuthbert Bede. The papers, 
bright and amusing, first appeared in the columns of 
the London Figaro, Bound in an attractive pictorial 
cover, they willin their present garb be sure to send a 
fresh batch of holiday-makers to the favourite Watering- 
Places which they limn with pen and pencil.”—Penny 
TUustrated Paper, September 15th. 

Manchester; ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all 
Booksellers. 


“The Economy of Natureprovides a remedy 
for every complaint, 


Vick ERS’ ANTILACTIC is the only 

certain cure known for RakuMATISM, SCIATICA 
Lumpaco,and Govur. It has never been known to fail 
in curing the worst cases, many of which had been 
yiven up as hopeless. 

Sold by Chemists, in Bottles at 1s. 14d., 2s. 9d., 
and 4s. 6d. 

Depot:—Custom House Chambers, Lower Thames 
Street, London, 


Copy of Testimonial’ 
Huzhenden, 19th Sept., 1878. 
The EARL OF BEACONSFIELD has much pleasure 
in bearing testimony to the great efficacy of Vickers’ 
Antilactic in curing gout, having taken the medicine 
during a severe attack 








Mr. M. A. VICKERs, 


COMMERCIAL INSTRUCTION ROOMS, 
60, PRINCESS STREET. 
RANSLATION, Tuition, Schools, 
Private Classes, of and in EUROPEAN AND! 


ASIATIC LANGUAGES (Chinese included), by 
Monsr. K. ROUVEZ. 


EDWIN WAUGH'S. WORKS, 


Price Threepence. 


THE SEXTON’S STORY OF JOE’S ADVENTURE 
IN ROCHDALE CHURCHYARD. 


Price 3s. 6d., cloth. 

RAMBLES AND REVERIES; a Miscellany of various 

Original and Reprinted Pieces. 
Feap. 8vo., 1s. 

OLD CRONIES: OR, WASSAIL AT A COUNTRY | 
INN. Containing new Songs, the humorous tales of! 
“Th’ Wick Seck,” “The Painter's Story,” “ The King 
and the Volunteers,” and other traits and sketches. 

“ Racy dialogue and genial humour, both characteris. 
tic of the author, are conspicuous in this story.”— Man 
chester Exantiner. ; 

“The tales, &c., are sure to be intensely popular— 
Leeds Mercury. 





Feap. 8vo., 1s. 

JANNOCK; OR, THE BOLD TRENCHERMAYN, 
Containing the incident of the Man who eat the Goes, | 
the Parson and the Wasps, and an interesting account 
of the daily life of the Rev. Robt. Walker. 

“Humour, poetry, graceful description, and touches 
of true pathos, are qualities always to be found in Mr. 
Waugh’s writings, and are especially conspicuous in 
this.”—The Critve. 

“We can with confidence predict a treat in store for 
all those who intend to peruse Jannock.”—Stockport 
Advertiser. 


Feap. 8vo., 1s. 

AGREEN NOOK OF OLD ENGLAND; “An Odd 
Angle of the Isle.” A very interesting account of a st 
to the old town of Ipswich and its vicinity; the birth- 
place of Constable, and other places of note in the 
neighbourhood. : ; 

“His sympathy with nature is no less vivid in Suffolk 
than in Lancashire.”—Manchester Examiner. | 


Abe Heywood and Son, Manchester and London. 
PRICE 24., POST FREE 2}d. | 
7, ¢ | 
ABSTRACT of the Weights and) 


Measures Act, containing an explanatory chapter} 
and an epitome of the principal sections and schedules, | 
and a table of sections. 

“The Act revolutionises so many matters connected 
with trade, that this handy and cheap Abstravt will be| 
heartily welcomed.”— Wigan Observer. 

ABEL Herwoop anp Son, 56 and 58, Oldham Street, 
Manchester, and 4, Catherine Street, Strand, London, | 
and all Beoksellers. | 


| 





ELL | AM SURPRISED 





You should suffer so acutely from any disease caused by |} 4 


impure blood when the UNEWERSAL MAGIC PURIFY- 
TNG DROPS are so justly acknowledged by all ranks of society | 
to stand unrivalled for effectually purifying the stream of life Le | 
all latent disease, however stagnant, torpid, or impure it may be. | 
They give brilliancy to the eye; a rosy, healthy hue to the face; & | 
pearly whiteness to the teeth; a delightful fragrance to the bree; | 
elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to the sp rite an! edge to 
appetite ; a clear conception ; pure blood; refreshing and exhilare- 
ting sleep to the debilitated s: ; in fact, they change the = | 
shattered frame into health, strength, and vigour ; whilst the me 

and physica! powers under their 


conquered. They cure effectually Palpitation, In 
Lumbago, Ulcers, Tumours, Scurvy, Boils, Blotches, Nodes on the 
Bhin Bone, Scorbutic Eruptions, Ulcerated Throat, White Swellings, 
Diseased Joints, Rheumatics, Gout, Nervous Debility, Secondary | 
Symptoms, Old Sores, Piles, &c. Price 2s. Od., 48. 6d., 11s., and 99% 
r Case. Prepared only by Messrs. WILKINSON and Co., at their 
Jholesale Manufac , Band 4, Bakers’ Hill, Sheffield, and 
sold by mists ai ¢ Medicine Vendors throughout the 
world; or should the least difficulty occur, they will be fo 
per return (carriage free) on soostes of Re amount in stamps or post 
order by the rs. Estab 1830. | 
Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold last year, 
which volumes in their favour. See the London and Pro | 
yvincial Papers for full list of Testimonials. * 
$.3~ Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors can be suppli by 
the following Wholesale Houses with the Universal Magic Purifying | 
Drops :—Burgoyne, Burbidges, & Co., 16, Coleman Street; ¥. 
Mather, Farringdon Road; Newbery & Son, 37, Newgate Street; 
Evans, Leseher, & , Bartholomew Close: Barclay & 
City Road; Sanger & Sone, 160, Oxford Street ; Millard & Sons, S| 
Charterhouse Square; Lynch & Co., 171, Aldersgate Street; M | 
Canning & Co., 285, Camberwell Road ; Hovenden & Son, City Road, 
London; W. Mather, 64, Corporation Street, Manchester ; oy 
t & Co., 56, over Street, Liverpool; Goodall, Backhouse 
Co., ; Richardson & Co., 10, Friar Lane, Leicester; Wi 
Blanchard & Co., York, and Liverpool; Wyley & 
Cov 
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“BEN BRIERLEY'S JOURNAL. 


NHWwWGBW SHRILS. 


The New Series has been received with unanimous approval by the Press. 








which have been given :— 


The following are some of the notices 


This deservedly popular magazine appears in a|and again a pleasant and amusing effasion from | sketches of various kinds—some in the dialget of 
his pen. Besides ‘* Ab,”’ there is no lack of talent | the county—poetical and comical composition, 


| new guise. It has turned over a new leaf—not a 
| better one, for that was impossible; but a larger, 
| and altogether more imposing one. A new series 
bas been commenced, and a new volume, and the 
issue has been much enlarged, to the advantage 
of the amused and interested reader, and, in the 





long run, to ‘“‘ Ab” himself. 
part has come to hand, and its contents make up 
| arespectable volume themselves. It will befound 
| that the stories and sketches are of the usual high- 
| class and racy kind, Mr. Brierley himself contri- 
buting largely to the pages. ‘‘ Ab” writes, for 
example, ‘‘An Owd-Fashint Kesmas,” ‘“ Eaur 
Soup Kitchen,” and others, amongst which the 


The first monthly | 





on the Journal, and in some of its articles, 


biographical, antiquarian, scientific, and anecdotal 


stories, and sketches, it will bear comparison with | Matter ; here and there we havo an illustration ; 


metropolitan journals of far higher pretensions. 
—Oldham Chronicle, January 29th. 

People will now have the option of buying the 
Journal weekly or in parts of four weeks, as 
convenience or fancy may dictate. The altera- 
tion is thus one which adds dignity to the 
periodical and consults the intere.ts of purcha- 
sers. We hope it may be attended with all the 
results its well-wishers anticipate. — Cheshire 
County News, January 31. 

Ben Brierley’s Journal has for a long time en- 


“local farce” of ‘‘ The Three Buckleys” deserves | joyed a high reputation, not only for its tales and 


| special mention. 
| might by a stretch of—shall we say courtesy—be 
| called the “‘ heavy villain” of the piece, is a 
Saddleworth lad, who put his foot in everything. 
Here is a specimen of the character. When he 
| is asked to take off his overcoat he exclaims, ‘I 
| Wear no topcoat ; do I hecky as like! What! 
jan owd Saddlewo’th Buckley lapt up like a 
|dumplin? Gereaut!” The price of the monthly 
| part is only fivepence, and it is a marvel of cheap- 
| ness, considering the quantity and quality of the 
jcontents. With this enlarged Journal it will 
| become more popular and more widely circulated 
than ever.—Ashton Reporter, February 8th. 

All lovers of Lancashire literature will welcome 
theappearance of Ben Brierley’s Monthly Journal, 
the first number of which was published this 

| month. The weekly publication has for a long 
time had a high reputation for articles in the 
vernacular, and those in the new periodical are 
| fully up to the standard. In addition to this, 
there is a good collection of ‘‘ magazine stories,” | 
‘so that the Journal will prove of interest to 
| ordinary readers who do not understand or enjoy 
the subtleties of the Lancashire dialect. The 
| contents of the number are very varied, so that 
everybody’s taste will be satisfied. In addition 
to twenty-six lengthy stories, poems, and papers, 
| there is a great number of interesting “ scraps ;” 
| the whole combining to make the Journal an 
| admirable means of passing an idle hour away.— 


| 


| 





| Southport Visiter, February 4th. 

Ben Brierley’s Journal is a household word in 
| Lancashire ; and much as it has been popular in 
| these districts, we opine that in its new and more 


its numerous readers. 





The principal hero, or what|sketches in the “native tonguo,” but for the 


general merits of its literary articles and ‘‘ scraps.” 
It is now commenced in a new series, and pub- 
lished in monthly parts as well as weekly. The 


and altogether, considering its price and provin- 
cialism, it isa very deserving production. Lanca- 
| shire people in particular ought to give a hearty 
\support to this literary enterprise.—Preston 
Chronicle, February Ist. 

Anything conducive to the acceptability of this 
excellent periodical will always be viewed with 
satisfaction. The thoroughly wholesome style of 
its writings, the fact that Mr. Brierley and his 
associates possess the secret of being thoroughly 
amusing, and making a bid for the most extended 
popularity, without descending to the arts of the 
“ penny dreadful,” renders the journal in question 
one which it is desirable to encourage. In its 
own line we do not know that Ben Brierley’s 
Journal has a rival. In any other part of 


part before us is full of reading, contributed by | England it is very probably without a competitor ; 


good and racy writers, not the least of whom is 
the editor’s friend, Mr. Ab-o’th’-Yate. Mr. Ben 
Brierley has now issued his journal for more 
than ten years, and a better magazine we do not 
know to recommend to general readers.—Leigh 
Chronicle, February 8th. 

The first part of the new series of this work 
has just come to hand. The contents are really 
charming, and cannot fail to brighten many a 
gloomy face. We recommend the work to our 
readers, feeling sure that its new form of appear- 
ance will, in itself, be recommendable.—Masbro’ 
and Swinton Times, January 31st. 

The first monthly part of a new series of an old 
familiar journal in the ‘‘ Lanky”’ dialect—Ben 
Brierley’s— has been forwarded to us for notice. 
It gives a bit of everything “from grave to gay, 
from lively to severe.” It is in the language 
best understood by the masses of our Lancashire 
operatives, and contains exactly the kind of wit 
and humour which is most relished by the people 
of this and other towns and villages in the county 
palatine.—Darwen News, February 1st. 

This journal is widening and improving its 
sphere—is aiming to be entertaining not only as a 
Lancashire, but as a general periodical; and we 
wish it success. For upwards of ten years the 
Journal has been established, charming during the 
period many with its stories and sketches; and 


in Lancashire, this is true certainly. From Jan., 
1879, the journal, although the weekly issues 
will still be continued, will take rank among the 
‘“‘ monthlies.”—Stockport Chronicle, Jan. 31st. 
Messrs. Abel Heywood and Son, of Manchester, 
send us a copy of Ben Bricrley’s Journal (5d.) 
; This is full of stories well suited to the tastes of 
| the good folk of Lancashire, and the very name 
| of the journal has a ring of good-fellowship about 
it which should secure a large circulation amongst 
|those who love a ‘“‘gradely honest mon.”’—7'he 
| Fountain, February 6th. 
| It is with pleasure we greet the first monthly 
/number of this journal, and we are persuaded 
that it will be well received by the admirers of 
Lancashire dialect. When we see such names as 
Ben Brierley, E. A. Axon, J. Barnes, and other 
prominent writers, who contribute largely to this 
periodical, we may be sure that it contains some 
|enjoyable reading, and this issue does credit to 
| all concerned.—Salford Chronicle, February 8th. 
Ben Brierley’s Journal has entered upon a new 
series, and is taking new paths, while the old ones 
are not neglected. The fresh spurt which has 
been made is one which is sure to commend itself to 
a wider field of readers, and to readers of broader 
and more varied tastes. In addition to the weekly 
issue there is now a monthly number, the first of 
which is before us. It contains « good deal to 





now the editor, aided by duly-selected literary | specially interest readers in this neighbourhood. 


attractive form it will be a greater favourite with| auxiliaries, means to make it yct more widely 
** Ab-o’th’-Yate ” has not| known and agreeable. 
yet exhausted his humour, and we anticipate now! which has been sent to us, contains stories and!—LKccles Advertiser, February 8th. 


The first monthly part, 








Ben Brierley's Journal is trying to deserve greater 
success, and we have no doubt it will achieve it. 


Published Weekly and Monthly, and may be had of all Booksellers and Newsagents. 
PUBLISHING OFFICE, 56 AND 58, OLDHAM STREET. 











CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Office—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester ; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 
PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUFACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, &c. 


The above firm have special facilities for the execution of all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing! 


JOHN HARDMAN, Manacer. 
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Forwarded to any Address. TEA, COFFEE, LUNCHEON, and DINNER ROOMS; Wine, Ale, Stout, 
Chops, Steaks, -_ Sandwiches. Breakfasts, Suppers, Silver Salvers, Stands, and Epergnes supplied, 
4. I 


AYER, 105, OULDMAM STREET. N.B.—Bow Window, 
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ANGLO-PORTUGO OYSTERS 


ARE TO BE HAD AT THE DEPOT OF 


LA SOCIEDAD ANDALUZA, 
DUCIE BUILDINGS, 


OPPOSITE THK EXCHANGE. 





EXTRACT FROM 


66 99 
WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING, 
In the CITY JACKDAW, January 31st :— 

That it is something wonderful how the price of oysters has recently come down 
in Manchester. 

That the oyster dealers are not to be thanked for this. 

That had it not been for la Andaluza and their excellent Anglo-Portugo oysters, 
we should still have to pay dear for our whistle. 

That there is nothing like Free Trade, whether in cotton or oysters. 





DUCIE BUILDINGS, Sovth Side of Royal Exchange. 





LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL | NOTICE OF REMOVAL. 


Have the Largest Assortment of at i 


DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOG | Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 
wit ie meation | PANCGY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, 


Every Description of Jewellery 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. JOMN BO Y D & CO., 


Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plate, | © Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 





from the very best makers, | and More Extensive Premises, situated 
| MASON STREET, SWAN STREET, 
HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED. 





SEVEN PRIZE MEDALS. 
GOODALL’S WORLD-RENOWNED HOUSEHOLD SPECIALITIES. 
A SINGLE TRIAL SOLICITED. 
GOODALL'S BAKING POWDER. | GOODALL’S YORKSHIRE RELISH. GOODALL’S QUININE WINE. 


The cheapest because the best, and This cheap and excellent Sauce mikes Ene benb anh cheanen, Sebi be 
+ {indispensable to every household, and an ae 


inestimable boon to housewives. Makes 





® able Tonic yet introduced. 

% remedy known for Indigestion, Loss of 
Appetite, General Debility, ete., etc. 
Restores delicate invalids to strength 
and vigour. 

Sold by Chemists, Grocers, etc., at sy 
Is. 14d., 2s., and 2s. 8d. cach Bottle. 


the plainest viands palatable, and the ‘ 
HA daintiest dishes more delicious. To | & 
Chops, Steaks, Fish, etc., it is incom- 
parable. 
Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, etc., 
in Bottles, 6d., 1s., and 2s. each. 
PREPARED BY PREPARED BY 


| GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO,, LEEDS. | GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. ' GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., LEEDS. 
GOODALLI’S CUSTARD POWDER. 
Yor making delicious Custards without eggs, in less time and at half the price. Unequalled for the purposes intended. Will give the utmost satisfaction if the 


instructions given are implicitly followed. The proprietors entertain the greatest confidence in the article, and can recommend it to housckeepers generally, as 4 
useful agent in the preparation of a good Custard. Give it atrial. Sold in Boxes, 6d. and 1s. each, by Grocers, Chemists, Italian Warchousemen, etc. 


| PREPARED BY GOODALL, BACKHOUSE, & CO., WHITE HORSE STREET LEEDS. 
| 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 


' Vholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 


ER ae Sot as Ban 


r delicious Puddings without eggs, Pastry 
without butter, and beautiful light bread 
without yeast. 
Sold by Grocers, Oilmen, Chemists, etc., 
| 
| 
| 
| 











New Premises Corner of High Street, and Thomas Street, 
Shudehill, Manchester. 


—s 3 


vining and Drawing Room Clocks and Bronzes, &c.; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cruets, Forks, Spoons, &¢)| 











Gold and Silver Watches, 9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 
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L. SMITH & CO. bave just Purchased a Large Lot of these Articles at very Low Prices, and are now 


J A PAN ESE CU RTAI N S.- ™ Offering them at 2/3, 3'3, 4/-, 6/-, 7/-,8/-, 2'-,14/-, & 30/- per pair.—6, Jon DaLton StReet, Mancuests. 
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OUR FRIENDS THE ZULUS. 


u() ETEWAYO and Chelmsford are engaged in mortal combat. Lord 
(XY Chelmsford set out to kill King Cetewayo, but it almost l6oks as if 

. King Cetewayo is going to turn the tables and kill Lord Chelmsford. 
What is it all about? Let us answer the question by culling information 
wherever we can get it. 

Earlier even than Cetewayo’s time, a boundary dispute, which continued 
steadily to increase in bitterness, had existed between the Zulus and the 
Transvaal Government. The Boers claimed possession of certain lands 
on the Blood river, an affluent of the Buffalo, which again is a northern 
tributary of the Tugela. The Zulus denied that any such grant had been 
made, and the Natal Government supported their contention. In spite 
of our remonstrances, the Boers proceeded to parcel off the land into 
farms, and we were barely able to restrain Cetewayo, who was burning for 
an opportunity of showing his prowess and testing the strength of his regi- 
ments, from vindicating his claims by force. He seemed to have reached 
the last limits of self-restraint when the Boers were found to be unable to 
cope with Secocoeni, on the northern frontier of the Transvaal, and our 
annexation of the Republic was made ostensibly to prevent a Zulu invasion 
of the country. Cetewayo seems to have expected that immediately on the 
British becoming masters of the country he would have his own again on 
the Blood river, and he made a military demonstration in that direction, 
which caused a number of the Boer settlers to abandon their farms. He 
reckoned, however, without his host, for Sir T. Shepstone had meanwhile 
discovered ‘‘ the most incontrovertible, clear, and overwhelming evidence” 
that the land after all belonged to the Transvaal. For some time matters 
looked critical, and a Zulu outbreak at this time would have been particu- 
larly dangerous, as we were in the thick of our Galeka, Gaika, and other 
native difficulties. An arrangement was, however, come to. An inquiry 
was made into the question of right by a Commission consisting of British 
officials, who met at Rorke’s drift, a little below the junction of the Blood 
and Buffalo rivers, and since made so memorable by the tragic affair of 
the 21st January. The award was to be given by Her Majesty’s High 
Commissioner in South Africa (Sir Bartle Frere), and it is understood 
that the findings of the Boundary Commission—which confirmed the Zulu 
claims—have been before him since last spring. It is not known to 
what cause the delay in issuing the award is attributable, and, indeed, no 
official information on South African matters has been furnished later than 
17th July last. Meanwhile, peace had been restored in the Transkei 
territory, and a definite settlement of that part of the native question 
seemed to be in a fair way to be made by the absorption of the last rem- 
nants of independent Kaffirland; and, on the other hand, matters had 
again become critical in the Transvaal, owing to the disaffection of the 
white inhabitants and the stout resistance offered by Secocoeni in his 
mountain fastnesses. Early in August an outrage took place on the 
Natal frontier, which was looked upon in the colony as indicating the 
intolerable pitch of insolence which the Zulus had reached. Two native 
women—refugees from Zululand—were kidnapped in Natal territory by 
a party of raiders, led by the sons of a chief named Usihayo, and carried 
across the border, where, it is alleged, they were murdered. A demand 
was immediately made for the delivery of the offenders to be tried under 
Colonial law, and for reparation for the offence. Cetewayo, however, 
made light of the matter, represented it as a boyish freak, and offered 
fifty cattle as compensation. Sir Bartle Frere now apparently made up 
his mind that the Zulu question must be settled at once. All the available 
troops in South Africa were massed on or near the frontier; the Natal Volun- 
teers were called out, and the important step was taken of arming and 
disciplining bodies of the Colonial Zulus to act along with the regular forces. 
The time was now come for the announcement of the Boundary Award, and 








the meeting between the British and Zulu envoys took place on the 11th 
December, at a point on the Natal side of the Tugela. The award, while 
finding that the land in dispute belonged of right to the Zulu king, pro- 
vided that the farmers already settled in the territory should not be 
disturbed, while compensation should be made by Cetewayo to those who 
had fled. But a much more important document was the ultimatum, 
setting forth the conditions which the British Government thought 
‘necessary for the establishment of a satisfactory state of things in the 
Zulu country, and for the peace and safety of the adjoining countries.” 
This document, after describing the grievances we had against the Zulu 
king and nation, and the promises made at the installation coremony, 
made peremptory demands for reparation and for reform, an answer being 
required within twenty days. Besides the fines and other punishments 
imposed as compensation for the frontier outrages, it was made a con- 
dition that a British resident, or residents, should be stationed within 
Zulu territory to see that Cetewayo’s ‘“ coronation pledges” were properly 
carried out; and a memorandum by Sir Bartle Frere shows that the 
district for a circuit of two miles around the residencies should be 
declared British territory. The most important requirement in the 
ultimatum is, however, conveyed in the following words :—‘ It is 
necessary that the Zulu army, as it now is, shall be disbanded, and 
that the men shall return to their homes. Let the obligation on every 
able-bodied man to come out for the defence of his country, when it is 
needed, remain; but until then, let it be that every man shall live, if he 
pleases, quietly at his own home.” The appointed time expired without 
Cetewayo complying with the demands thus made ; that eleven additional 
days were granted, and that on the 11th of January, no notice having 
been taken by the Zulu king of the ultimatum, the British troops crossed 
the frontier. On that occasion Sir Bartle Frere issued a declaration, in 
which the outrage committed by Usihayo’s sons wrs represented to be the 
immediate cause of the war, andno mention was made of the demands for 
the disbandment of the Zulu army and the stationing of residents. It 
also announced that the war was being waged not against the Zulu nation, 
but against Cetewayo alone. 


As to the Zulus themselves, they are the leading Kaffir tribe. The 
term Kaffir, derived from the Arabic Kiafir, ‘an unbeliever,’”’ was originally 
applied by the Mahommedan inhabitants of the African East Coast to the 
native tribes living to the south of them, and it was afterwards adopted 
by the Portuguese to designate the inhabitants of the whole of the vast 
region extending south to the country of the Hottentots, now known as 
Cape Colony. The Kaffirs strictly, however, are a distinct race or family 
of the Aborigines, of a modified negro type, tall, well made, and generally 
handsome, dark-brown or bronze in colour, and with short woolly tufts of 
hair. They are described by travellers as brave, and, in times of peace, 
kind and hospitable to strangers, affectionate husbands and fathers, 
mentally acute and logical, and, as a general rule, honest, except, perhaps 
in the matter of cattle, which they have been brought up to regard as 
we do game. The general rule of the Kaffir chiefs is patriarchal, being 
assisted, however, by a number cf councillors, whose advice is generally 
followed by the chief. The Kaffirs are strictly a pastoral people, and the men 
tend their herds exclusively, even to milking them, leaving to the women 
the labour of cultivating their gardens, building their huts, gathering 
fuel, &c. The ordinary costume now is a blanket, the former robe of 
softened ox hide being rarely seen. The huts, built of wattles stretched 
with grass, are of beehive shape, and a village or collection of them is 
called a “ Kraal’’—a word of Portuguese origin, signifying an enclosure. 
Polygamy is allowed, and the wives are generally purchased for cattle, 
which are to the Kaflirs what “the almighty dollar” is popularly sup- 
posed to be in the United States—the solution of every difliculty and the 
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salve for every injury. Kaflirland now is convetionally supposed to com- 
e the whole of the coast country extending from Sofala and Delagoa 
Bay, in the north, to the Great Fish River, the former boundary of Cape 


Colony, in the south; but a considerable part of this territory, including 
Nuval, British Kaffraria, and the Transvaal, are now incorporated in our 
colonial possessions, and the independent Kaffirs probably do not number 
in the aggregate more than a quarter of a million out of a total of more 
than two millions. 

We are sorry for the poor Zulus. Their recent terrible victory will yet 
bring upon them a terrible vengeance. But is Lord Chelmsford the right 
ort of man to execute it ? 





MORE FINE WRITING. 


Yea ALISM goes on looking up in Manchester. While some of the 
writers for the Press are content to say what they heve got to say in 
the plainest, most business-like style possible, others prefer to strike 


the skies every time they put pen to paper. The Evening News hada 
grand Leader on Hospital Sanday on Saturday last. Here is a brief 
extract from it:—‘*Days of prosperity will come to balance those of 

lversity, but for ordinary suffering there is no compensation but that of 
pteady and continuous help. Timeand death may have unequal footsteps as 
respects the variableness of the duration of human life, but agonised humanity 
lies prone on a dead level, ever crying for help, and with no alternation 
n the tones of supplicated merey. They are around us now and always, 


l"rost may pass away, and the earth yield a soft embrace to the caresses 
of agriculture. The soil may be tickled, as Douglas Jerrold said, 


‘only to laagh abundance.’ Workshops may reopen, business revive, and 
even strikes may cease; the unemployed may return to healthful labour, 
 breadwinners once more pursue their vocation in the interest of 
tarving families, but the sick and maimed will yet be with us. Suffering 
not only an acute but a chronic complaint. As the bells ring for prayer 
lorrow and the e chimes of the Town Hall clock strike out, let the people 

of Manchester, depressed as they are, not forget that it is Hospital Sunday, 


d go forth resolved to make an effort, difficult as it may be after so 
any recent exertions in the cause of charity, in the spirit of their 
vc lf-denying Master.” This is simply superb ; and no doubt the liberality 
of the collections on Sunday, considering the depressed state of every 
thing and everybody, was largely owing to the tall Leader of the Evening 


OUR AFGHAN SPOILS. 


; N LONDON correspondent gives the following truthful and terse 
(4% deseription of the original manner in which we are procuring a 
cientilic frontier '':—‘* We can stand now and contemplate the 

wk of our hands, which the Times of this morning calls jubilantly 

t political success.’ Certainly it is a famous victory. In Cabul 
civil stvife has broken out. Yakub Khan, on the one side, is shelling 
| Afridi enemies; on the other an insurrection has broken out in 
o places, and in one fighting has begun. ‘rhere is no chief in 
n. There is for the moment no Afghan nation. Our generals 

1 the risk of offending the very chief who will get at last the upper 
ud, beeause they dare not favour one more than another. In other 
words we have divided the Afghans against each other, and given 
m every reason to hate us. Considering that the object of the war 


to create an Afghanistan strong and independent, and that we have 
yed the existing Government, and made any other sort of Govern- 
impossible ; considering that we hold a frontier and cannot 

lvance or recede, and that we have earned the dislike of nearly every 
\fridi—the political success is so mystical that its outlines are hard to 


discover. It is truethat we have set our neighbour's house on fire. But 
al arson has yet to be judged as a success.” Just to show, still 
further, how nicely the thing is being done, a special correspondent sends 


the following telegram from the seat of war: “Chamman, January 30. 
On Tuesday an expedition from this place, under Colonel Tulloch, sur- 
ised und killed the robber Lushka Khan, his two sons, his nephew, and 


uty of his followers, completely crushing all danger of interference 
1 the communic: s through the Kojak Pass. Wells, of the Royal 


Engineers, behave ds splendidly, sabring three men single-handed.” 





es 


THE JACKDAW’S VALENTINE. 


> 
HAT! a Valentine send to a Jackdaw ? you ask, 


And think it would be a ridiculous task ; 
But his jolly old Sairtship who rules on this day, 
All votaries receives in a most friendly way, 
And the saint’s regulations, 
By folk of all stations, 
Are looked on with such universal approval, 
That any attempt at disuse or removal 
Of the day set apart for his great anniversary 
Would be Kook. j 
Besides, on this day, 
Country people do say 
That each little singing bird chooses its mate, 
So who to the custom would prove an ingrate? 
And if the birds a’ 
On Saint Valentine’s law 
Look with such veneration and such feathered awe, 
Why not send a Valentine to a Jackdaw ? 


Now a Jackdaw, we know, 
Is a bird that’s not slow, 
That fact Ausop taught us some centuries ago; 
He is fond of Miss Chief, 
And another belief 
Is commonly uttered that he’s a young thief— 
But here I must say that it scarcely fair seems 
To condemn the whole breed for that rascal at Rheims, 
Who anathematised was with bell, book, and candle, 
For stealing a ring, and for causing great scandal 
In a Cardinal’s house, though it seems that poor Jack 
Was Canonised after for bringing it back ! 
But our City Jackdaw’s a well-behaved bird, 
And acts in a manner not quite so absurd ; 
And though getting small praise 
From the Tory blue jays, 
Who, following Buffon, Ray, Goldsmith, and Co., 
Assert that a Jackdaw’s a species of crow, 
It must be admitted by friend or by foe, 
That if no applause 
They award to Jackdaws, 
Yet they never were known to complain without caws ! 


And now unto those I have one word to say, 
On the dawn of another Saint Valentine’s day, 
Who will purchase nice scented boxes, and things 
Decorated with Cupids with butterflies’ wings, 
Where arrows are sticking through pretty red hearts 
With mottoes and ribands attached to the darts, 

Which are to deceive meant 

To utter bereavement 
By those who would boast of the noble achievement— 
The wings of the Jackdaw are stouter and stronger 
Than ever were Cupid’s, their pinions are longer; 
More certain the darts which are shot from his bow 
Than ever Dan Cupid’s weak arrows could go; 

For his bow is well made, 

Its string is unfrayed, 
And the unerring shaft there are none can evade: 
The smooth, rounded arrow from Truth’s sapling cut, 
And pointed by Satire it flies to its butt, 

And a mighty thing 

Is the feathered sting, 
When the arrow is fledged from the Jackdaw's wing ! 


Now unto the wise, 
Whose well-judging eyes 
Have, like the small singing-birds, chosen the mate 
With whom, as life’s partner, they’d co-operate— 
Waste not your time in a flimsy gew-gaw, 
But take the advice of your friend the Jackdaw— 
It is not sugared note 
Wherein you may quote 
From Tennyson, Byron, or others remote ; 
It is not golden darts, 
Piercing little red hearts, 
Which can add any force to a manly appeal, 
Or give an affect to the tale you'd reveal ; 
But, if you'd succeed 
(Which you may do, indeed), 
In acceptable making the cause you would plead, 
Add a wonderful charm to the love-song you sing, 
By writing it when 
You have fashioned a pen 


From a plume that is plucked from the Jackdaw’s wing! 





DEBT BUYING & GOLLECTING,— Sarees: Staats: 


I’m sure, in a manner quite curse-ory. 








bester Chambers, 46, Market Street, Manchester, PURCHASE or (for 4 


ts only) COLLECY, personally def: i 
call, will receive imamediate attention -CASH PAID ANY WEDNESDAY. 
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“WHOLESOME AMUSEMENTS.” 


G HE Middlesex magistrates, the other day, waited upon the Home Sec- 
ab retary to inquire into the practicability of prosecuting Music Hall 

keepers, and others, for ‘‘ harbouring prostitutes.” ‘The honourable 
gentleman “ quite agreed that the wholesome amusements of the people 
should not be diminished.” Such is the phraseology of the newspaper 
report of the interview. The ludicrous and the serious view of a most 
important national question are herein placed in close proximity by the 
reporter in a most charmifgly simple manner. Perhaps the Home Secre- 
tary has read of the “ trials, troubles, and other amoozements ” of Elijer 
Goff, and may imagine that ‘ harbouring prostitutes’ is one of the 
“wholesome amusements” provided for the public delectation by the 
Music Hall proprietors of London. But, remembering that the Home 
Secretary is a Lancashire man, we are forced to the conclusion that the 
reporter has simply blundered in his way of telling the tale of the inter- 
view, since none of the amusements of this county can properly be 
described as harbouring bad characters. 

However, this same harbouring of prostitutes is not unknown in Man- 
chester by any means, and the Music Halls and public-houses in this city 
are literally infested by these characters, who pass with a brazen impu- 
dence perfectly shocking. But our quarrel is principally with the proprie- 
tors of the houses where these bad characters congregate, and with the 
police who neglect to report such houses. It is perfectly clear that the 
total extinction of the social evil is a matter of impossibility to the police, 
but that is another and far different matter to winking at the establishment 
of so many Rialtos of infamy, where the fast young men of our city may 
make their assignations with the brazen beauties who are unfortunately 
too ready to spread disease and death wherever their pestilential influ- 
ence is felt. 

It is need@fess to point out that no publican can refuse to serve or cause 
to be served with liquor, prostitutes as well as their male companions, 
but the scandalous conduct allowed in the houses referred to can only be 
believed when seen, and it is equally needless to remark that the publicans 
can always check this conduct when they desire to do so. That 
many public-houses are noted for the attendance of prostitutes is notorious, 
and many of such houses are owned by men of the highest position in this 
city. This fact, for it is a fact, seems to point to the cause of the silence 
of the police. Walking down London Road, or Oxford Road, any night 
after nine o’clock, will make the visitor perfectly well acquainted with 
these Augean stables of immorality. It must not, however, be supposed 
that on these roads are to be found the lowest class of fallen women; no, 
they are rather the aristocracy of their order, and to the uninitiated 
might be taken as elegant ladies, dashed with a spice of abandon in their 
conduct. It is only at the hour of ‘‘high change,” about half-past ten at 
night, that these Golgothas of painted misery are to be seen in all the 
drunken gorgeousness of their tawdry finery. These sights go on from 
Sunday to Sunday again, and from January to December, yet nothing is 
done by the licensing magistrates, nor yet by the clergy of the Church, to 
cut out this huge wen in the national body. Have the clergy lost belief 
in the propriety of the prayer ‘‘ lead us not into temptation?” There is 
no doubt that thousands have fallen through temptation at these places 
of “wholesome amusement,” and they sadly need ‘‘the sweeping brush of 
reformation applied by the strong arm of zeal.” 

It is not that any violent attempt at the moral reformation of the people 
should be made through the agency of the police, but that public vice 
should be repressed, and compelled to fly to haunts unknown to respect- 
able people. Thus one evil of itseli—the accosting of ladies in the streets 
—would be well-nigh abolished at once. As matters now stand, public 
indecency in our streets is so common as to cause thoughtful men to 
ponder the serious question of the future well-being of their own daughters. 
On the principle that we do not feel unknown losses, so private inmorality 
must be much less hurtful than public vice. 


Were yon in the Paris Lottery? Ifso, howdidyou fare? Fate seems 
to have favoured the lowly and the poor. One French. paper states that 
Mdlle. Marie Hourne, who is engaged as an ironer in a laundry in Rue 
@Islay, in the town of Algiers, is the Iucky owner of the ticket No. 
55,582, which wins a diamond necklace worth £2,000. An English 
mechanic claims a set of studs worth £400. The number of his ticket 
has not transpired. A workman from Basle has presented. himself to M. 
Marteau as the winner of the grand organ by Cavaillecoll. The instrument 
is worth £1,000. 





A GRECIAN DINNER-PARTY. 


y E entertainers of the modern day, 
ui’ Researches in antiquity repay 


The reader sometimes. Will ye bear with m 
If I relate what customs used to be ‘ 
When Jome Atrenian would play the host 
And do his best to please each guest the most ? 

Well, first the invitation must be sent, 
In Greek the clesis, and this always went 
Stating the hour appointed to the guest 
By bearer called the cleter. It was best 
To wait till you were asked, and not to go 
Without your clesis, tho’ the poets show 
That Menelaus Agamemnon’s feast 
Attended uninvited. Still the least 
Relationship would authorise the act, 
Providing you but used the right with tact, 
But once abuse such hospitality 
They'd call you muia, which is Greek for “ fly.” 
Now for the fable made of solid wood 
With coloured feet. On it is set the food, 
But not on linen. Slaves had all that day 
With moistened sponge been polishing away. 
The diphros was a chair designed for two, 
The thronos, which entailed a footstool too, 
Was more upright and of a higher rank, 
The clismos more reclining, like a bank. 
Now we will leave the wisely-chosen man 
To seat the guests correctly if he can. 
In English nominator ’d be his name, 
Tho’ not the Greek, it’s pretty much the same. 
The guests, of course, would be arrayed in white, 
Or some light colour, made still further bright 
By flowers. Cicero says, so far back, 
“What guest was ever found to sup in black?” 
A catalogue of every coming dish 
Was given to the host, and at the wish 
Of any guest; so can this be the true 
And earliest origin of our ménue ? 
Three courses were de rigeur in the meal, 
The prossoma’s the first I will reveal. 
At Athens oysters, eggs, and sharpish herbs, 
And any hottish relish which disturbs 
And piques the appetite, compose this course, 
Beguiled with cunning wine, and like discourse. 
And there, too, would the not unfrequent dish 
Entice you with the very best of fish. 
Next comes the deipnon, coupling what we call 
Removes and entrées, only not so small 
Was their selection, for they’d roasted meats 
And honest dishes, let alone the treats. 
The third and last course, very strange to say 
Entitled second, in the Grecian way, 
Was very splendid, and embraced both fruit, 
The best of pastry, and sweetmeats to boot. 
And here the youthful reader may be glad 
To know that even formerly they had 
Things “ only to be looked at, if you please,” 
And these were called the epideiporides. 


Meanwhile the cups would frequently pass round, 


But always to the right hand, firstly bound 

To pledge the gods and then drink absent friends, 
A cup for every letter, as depends. 

And when at last the banquet would be o’er 

A hymn be sung, prayer offered as before, 
Then for diversions. Some would tell a tale, 
And some recite a poem, others fail, 

Or guess aright enigmas, while the lute 

Or harp was tuned. The younger ones dispute 
In friendly contests at the cottabus— 

A game not very suitable for us— 

While elder people would discuss affairs 

Of greatest moment, till some one declares 
The lamp of day declined beneath the deep, 
Thus heralding the advent hours of sleep. 

And so, at last, the guests would speed away, 
Leaving the few in watting on the day, 

Who strove to keep awake and win the prize, 
Or puramous, that none would then despise, 
Tho’ cakes of honey, sesame, or wheat, 

Would hardly please us for that tiring feat. 
Then Dll not ask a cake—this prize be mine, 
That I have told you how a Greek might dine, 
And have amused, not bored you, all the while— 
Then make assurance doubly sure, and smile ! 
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salve for every injury. Kaflirland now is convetionally supposed to com- 
© the whole of the coast country extending from Sofala and Delagoa 


ay, in the north, to the Great Fish River, the former boundary of Cape 
Colony, in the south; but a considerable part of this territory, including 

1, British Kaflraria, and the Transvaal, are now incorporated in our 
colonial possessions, and the independent Kaffirs probably do not number 
in the aggregate more than a quarter of a million out of a total of more 


than two millions. 
We are sorry for the poor Zulus. Their recent terrible victory will yet 
bring upon them a terrible vengeance. But is Lord Chelmsford the right 
rt of man to execute it? 


MORE FINE WRITING. 


y' )URNALISM goes on looking up in Manchester. While some of the 
writers for the Press are content to say what they heve got to say in 
the plainest, most business-like style possible, others prefer to strike 


the skies every time they put pen to paper. The Evening News hada 
rrand Leader on Hospital Sanday on Saturday last. Here is a brief 
extract from it:—‘Days of prosperity will come to balance those of 
lversity, but for ordinary suffering there is no compensation but that of 
teady and continuous help. Timeand death may have unequal footsteps as 
respects the variableness of the duration of human life, but agonised humanity 


e ona dead level, ever erying for help, «ud with no alternation 
plicated mercy. They are around us now and always. 
st may pass away, and the earth yield a soft embrace to the caresses 

icnlture. The soil may be tickled, as Douglas Jerrold said, 
mly to langh abundance.’ Workshops may reopen, business revive, and 


ven strikes may cease; the unemployed may return to healthful labour, 
| breadwinners once more pursue their vocation in the interest of 
rving families, but the sick and maimed will yet be with us. Suffering 
not only an acute but a chronic complaint. As the bells ring for prayer 


orrow and the chimes of the Town Hall clock strike out, let the people 


of Manchester, depressed as they are, not forget that it is Hospital Sunday, 
d go forth resolved to make an effort, difficult as it may be after so 
uny recent exertions in the cause of charity, in the spirit of their 
\f-denying Master.” This is simply superb ; and no doubt the liberality 
of the collections on Sunday, considering the depressed state of every 


thing and everybody, was largely owing to the tall Leader of the Evening 


OUR AFGHAN SPOILS. 

’ N LONDON correspondent gives the following truthful and terse 
(4% description of the original manner in which we are procuring a 
* scientilic frontier '’:—-** We can stand now and contemplate the 

wk of our hands, which the Times of this morning calls jubilantly 

a political success.” Certainly it is a famous victory. In Cabul 
civil strife has broken out. Yakub Khan, on the one side, is shelling 
hia Afridi enemies; on the other an insurrection has broken out in 


o places, and in one fighting has begun. ‘lhere is no chief in 
n. There is for the moment no Afghan nation. Our generals 

the visk of offending the very chief who will get at last the upper 

ul, because they dare not favour one more than another. In other 
words we have divided the Afghans against each other, and given 
hom every reason to hate us. Considering that the object of the war 
to create an Afghanistan strong and independent, and that we have 
royed the existing Government, and made any other sort of Govern- 

it almost impossible ; considering that we hold a frontier and cannot 


lvance or recede, and that we have earned the dislike of nearly every 
\fridi—the political success is so mystical that its outlines are hard to 


‘ ver. It is truethat wo have set our neighbour's house on fire. But 
ical arson has yet to be judged as a success.” Just to show, still 
further, how nicely the thing is being done, a special correspondent sends 


the following telegram from the seat of war: “Chamman, January 30. 
On ‘Tuesday an expedition from this place, under Colonel Tulloch, sur- 
ised and killed the robber Lushka Khan, his two sons, his nephew, and 


uty of his followers, completely crushing all danger of interference 
| 


th the communications through the Kojak Pass, Wells, of the Royal 
Engineers, behaved splendidly, sabring three men single-handed.” 





i 


—— 


THE JACKDAW’S VALENTINE. 


HAT! a Valentine send to a Jackdaw? you ask, 
And think it would be a ridiculous task ; 
But his jolly old Sairtship who rules on this day, 
All votaries receives in a most friendly way, 
And the saint’s regulations, 
By folk of all stations, 
Are looked on with such universal approval, 
That any attempt at disuse or removal 
Of the day set apart for his great anniversary 


Would be treated, I’m sure, in a manner quite cwrse-ory. 


Besides, on this day, 
Country-people do say 
That each little singing bird chooses its mate, 
Bo who to the custom would prove an ingrate? 
And if the birds a’ 
On Saint Valentine’s law 
Look with such veneration and such feathered awe, 
Why not send a Valentine to a Jackdaw ? 


Now a Jackdaw, we know, 
Is a bird that’s not slow, 
That fact Asop taught us some centuries ago; 
He is fond of Miss Chief, 
And another belief 
Is commonly uttered that he’s a young thief— 
But here I must say that it scarcely fair seems 
To condemn the whole breed for that rascal at Rheims, 
Who anathematised was with bell, book, and candle, 
For stealing a ring, and for causing great scandal 
In a Cardinal’s house, though it seems that poor Jack 
Was Canonised after for bringing it back ! 
But our City Jackdaw’s a well-behaved bird, 
And acts in a manner not quite so absurd ; 
And though getting small praise 
From the Tory blue jays, 
Who, following Buffon, Ray, Goldsmith, and Co., 
Assert that a Jackdaw’s a species of crow, 
It must be admitted by friend or by foe, 
That if no applause 
They award to Jackdaws, 
Yet they never were known to complain without caws! 


And now unto those I have one word to say, 
On the dawn of another Saint Valentine’s day, 
Who will purchase nice scented boxes, and things 
Decorated with Cupids with butterflies’ wings, 
Where arrows are sticking through pretty red hearts 
With mottoes and ribands attached to the darts, 

Which are to deceive meant 

To utter bereavement 
By those who would boast of the noble achievement— 
The wings of the Jackdaw are stouter and stronger 
Than ever were Cupid’s, their pinions are longer; 
More certain the darts which are shot from his bow 
Than ever Dan Cupid’s weak arrows could go; 

For his bow is well made, 

Its string is unfrayed, 
And the unerring shaft there are none can evade : 
The smooth, rounded arrow from Truth’s sapling cut, 
And pointed by Satire it flies to its butt, 

And a mighty thing 

Is the feathered sting, 
When the arrow is fledged from the Jackdaw’s wing ! 


Now unto the wise, 
Whose well-judging eyes 
Have, like the small singing-birds, chosen the mate 
With whom, as life’s partner, they’d co-operate— 
Waste not your time in a flimsy gew-gaw, 
But take the advice of your friend the Jackdaw— 
It is not sugared note 
Wherein you may quote 
From Tennyson, Byron, or others remote ; 
It is not golden darts. 
Piercing little red hearts, 
Which can add any force to a manly appeal, 
Or give an affect to the tale you'd reveal ; 
But, if you’d succeed 
(Which you may do, indeed), 
In acceptable making the cause you would plead, 
Add a wonderful charm to the love-song you sing, 
By writing it when 
You have fashioned a pen 


From a plume that is plucked from the Jackdaw’s wing! 
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“WHOLESOME AMUSEMENTS.” 


a HE Middlesex magistrates, the other day, waited upon the Home Sec- 
Rs retary to inquire into the practicability of prosecuting Music Hal! 

keepers, and others, for ‘‘ harbouring prostitutes.” The honourable 
gentleman “ quite agreed that the wholesome amusements of the people 
should not be diminished.” Such is the phraseology of the newspaper 
report of the interview. The ludicrous and the serious view of a most 
important national question are herein placed in close proximity by the 
reporter in a most charmingly simple manner. Perhaps the Home Secre- 
tary has read of the “ trials, troubles, and other amoozements ” of Elijer 
Goff, and may imagine that ‘ harbouring prostitutes” is one of the 
“wholesome amusements” provided for the public delectation by the 
Music Hall proprietors of London. But, remembering that the Home 
Secretary is 'a Lancashire man, we are forced to the conclusion that the 
reporter has simply blundered in his way of telling the tale of the inter- 
view, since none of the amusements of this county can properly be 
4 described as harbouring bad characters. 

However, this same harbouring of prostitutes is not unknown in Man- 
chester by any means, and the Music Halls and public-houses in this city 
are literally infested by these characters, who pass with a brazen impu- 
dence perfectly shocking. But our quarrel is principally with the proprie- 
tors of the houses where these bad characters congregate, and with the 
police who neglect to report such houses. It is perfectly clear that the 
total extinction of the social evil is a matter of impossibility to the police, 
but that is another and far different matter to winking at the establishment 
of so many Rialtos of infamy, where the fast young men of our city may 
make their assignations with the brazen beauties who are unfortunately 
too ready to spread disease and death wherever their pestilential influ- 
ence is felt. 

It is nee@fess to point out that no publican can refuse to serve or cause 
to be served with liquor, prostitutes as well as their male companions, 
but the scandalous conduct allowed in the houses referred to can only be 
believed when seen, and it is equally needless to remark that the publicans 
can always check this conduct when they desire to do so. That 
many public-houses are noted for the attendance of prostitutes is notorious, 
and many of such houses are owned by men of the highest position in this 
city. This fact, for it is a fact, seems to point to the cause of the silence 
of the police. Walking down London Road, or Oxford Road, any night 
after nine o’clock, will make the visitor perfectly well acquainted with 
these Augean stables of immorality. It must not, however, be supposed 
that on these roads are to be found the lowest class of fallen women; no, 
they are rather the aristocracy of their order, and to the uninitiated 
might be taken as elegant ladies, dashed with a spice of abandon in their 
conduct. It is only at the hour of ‘thigh change,” about half-past ten at 
night, that these Golgothas of painted misery are to be seen in all the 
drunken gorgeousness of their tawdry finery. These sights go on from 
Sunday to Sunday again, and from January to December, yet nothing is 
done by the licensing magistrates, nor yet by the clergy of the Church, to 
cut out this huge wen in the national body. Have the clergy lost belief 
in the propriety of the prayer ‘‘ lead us not into temptation?” There is 
no doubt that thousands have fallen through temptation at these places 
of ‘wholesome amusement,” and thoy sadly need ‘the sweeping brush of 
reformation applied by the strong arm of zeal.” 

It is not that any violent attempt at the moral reformation of the people 
should be made through the agency of the police, but that public vice 
should be repressed, and compelled to fly to haunts unknown to respect- 
able people. Thus one evil of itseli—the accosting of ladies in the streets 
—would be well-nigh abolished at once. As matters now stand, public 
indecency in our streets is so common as to cause thoughtful men to 
ponder the serious question of the future well-being of their own daughters. 
On the principle that we do not feel unknown losses, so private inmorality 
must be much less hurtful than public vice. 


Were yon in the Paris Lottery? Ifso, how didyou fare? Fate seems 
to have favoured the lowly and the poor. One French. paper states that 
Mdlle. Marie Hourne, who is engaged as an ironer in a laundry in Rue 
@Islay, in the town of Algiers, is the lucky owner of the ticket No. 
55,582, which wins a diamond necklace worth £2,000. An English 
mechanic claims a set of studs worth £400. The number of his ticket 
has not transpired. A workman from Basle has presented. himself to M. 
Marteau as the winner of the grand organ by Cavaillecoll. The instrument 
is worth £1,000. 








A GRECIAN DINNER-PARTY. 


ve entertainers of the modern day, 


Uj’ Researches in antiquity repay 


The reader sometimes. Will ye boar with m 
If I relate what customs used to be ‘ 
When Jome Atrenian would play the host 
And do his best to please each guest the most ? 

Well, first the invitation must be sent, 
In Greek the clesis, and this always went 
Stating the hour appointed to the guest 
By bearer called the cleter. It was best 
To wait till you were asked, and not to go 
Without your clesis, tho’ the poets show 
That Menelaus Agamemnon’s feast 
Attended uninvited. Still the least 
Relationship would authorise the act, 
Providing you but used the right with tact, 
But once abuse such hospitality 
They'd call you muia, which is Greek for “ fly.” 
Now for the fable made of solid wood 
With coloured feet. On it is set the food, 
But not on linen. Slaves had all that day 
With moistened sponge been polishing away. 
The diphros was a chair designed for two, 
The thronos, which entailed a footstool too, 
Was more upright and of a higher rank, 
The clismos more reclining, like a bank. 
Now we will leave the wisely-chosen man 
To seat the guests correctly if he can. 
In English nominator ’d be his name, 
Tho’ not the Greek, it’s pretty much the same. 
The guests, of course, would be arrayed in white, 
Or some light colour, made still further bright 
By flowers. Cicero says, so far back, 
“* What guest was ever found to sup in black?” 
A catalogue of every coming dish 
Was given to the host, and at the wish 
Of any guest; so can this be the true 
And earliest origin of our ménue ? 
Three courses were de rigeur in the meal, 
The prossoma’s the first I will reveal. 
At Athens oysters, eggs, and sharpish herbs, 
And any hottish relish which disturbs 
And piques the appetite, compose this course, 
Beguiled with cunning wine, and like discourse. 
And there, too, would the not unfrequent dish 
Entice you with the very best of fish. 
Next comes the deipnon, coupling what we call 
Removes and entrées, only not so small 
Was their selection, for they’d roasted meats 
And honest dishes, let alone the treats. 
The third and last course, very strange to say 
Entitled second, in the Grecian way, 
Was very splendid, and embraced both fruit, 
The best of pastry, and sweetmeats to boot. 
And here the youthful reader may be glad 
To know that even formerly they had 
Things “ only to be looked at, if you please,” 
And these were called the epideiporides. 
Meanwhile the cups would frequently pass round, 
But always to the right hand, firstly bound 
To pledge the gods and then drink absent friends, 
A cup for every letter, as depends. 
And when at last the banquet would be o’er 
A hymn be sung, prayer offered as before, 
Then for diversions. Some would tell a tale, 
And some recite a poem, others fail, 
Or guess aright enigmas, while the lute 
Or harp was tuned. The younger ones dispute 
In friendly contests at the cottabus— 
A game not very suitable for us— 
While elder people would discuss affairs 
Of greatest moment, till some one declares 
The lamp of day declined beneath the deep, 
Thus heralding the advent hours of sleep. 
And 80, at last, the guests would speed away, 
Leaving the few in waiting on the day, 
Who strove to keep awake and win the prize, 
Or puramous, that none would then despise, 
Tho’ cakes of honey, sesame, or wheat, 
Would hardly please us for that tiring feat. 
Then I'll not ask a eake—this prize be mine, 
That I have told you how a Greek might dine, 
And have amused, not bored you, all the while— 
Then make assurance doubly sure, and smile ! 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagents, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 
in advanco, being posted ju time for delivery at any address each 
Friday morning. 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


P 
'"P HAT the disaster to our arms in Zululand has sent a terrible thrill 
»4) through the British Empire. 

That all was lost, even the colours of the gallant 24th. 

That, according to the telegrams, our little force must have stood their 
ground like heroes, for it is said that five thousand Zulus were left dead 
on this new Golgotha, 

That—what could one thousand do against twenty thousand ? 

That they might, and would, have done a good deal had they not been 
taken by surprise and caught in a trap. 

That—as usual—some one must have blundered. 

That we may know some day who it is that was to blame. 

That—for one thing—it is worse than foolish, it is criminal, to attempt 
to overrun Continents with a few emasculated battalions. 

That Cetewayo is not going to be so easily disposed of as Shere Ali 
was—that is, supposing we are finally done with the Ameer. 

That people at home may now begin to ask themselves what this Zulu 
War is all about. 

That they will probably find that we are in search of a ‘ scientific 
frontier’ in Africa as well as in Asia. 

That they will discover this, at least, that Sir Bartle Frere has had 
much to do with the Zulu War, just as he had much to do with the 
Afghan War. 

That they will also ascertain that we made demands of Cetewayo which 
neither he nor any sovereign on earth could possibly grant. 

That we insisted upon him disbanding his entire Army! 

That the Zulus knew what that meant, and, as we now see, they will 
fight accordingly. 

That our own P. D. says the motto of the King of the Zulus is “ Get- 
away-you.”’ 

That the House of Commons reassembled yesterday. 

That the Times says one of the first measures which will be laid before 
Parliament will be the new Mutiny and Army Discipline Bill. 

That the adoption of such a measure would sooner or later withdraw 
both the Army and Navy from the control of the House of Commons. 

That—say what you like—Personal Rule is the order of the day; 
and it will continue to be so while Beaconsfield stands nearest to the 
Throne. 


| ‘That, as everybody knows, the Rev. J. R. O. inguished 
** Verax ’ some ‘ime is. ; 7 with Tt 

That—who would have thought it?—Mr. James Croston and Mr, W. 
| Touchstone are actually amusing themselves by kicking poor ‘‘ Vergy» 
when he is down. 

That very likely “ Verax ” enjoys it. 

That it is a high honour to be opposed and abused and blackguarded by 
some men, 

That the Northern Church Defence Association is an exceedingly 
powerfal body. 

That, according to the Examiner, as many as ten persons attended its 
annual meeting on Monday. 

That Croston, and Berger, and Touchstone, and Farthing were the great 
orators on the occasion. 

That, recognising the importance of the occasion and the eternal fitness 
of things, the Courier should have devoted at least six of its valuable 
columns to its report of the proceedings. 

That the butcher’s apprentice of Bridgewater Street, Broughton Road, 
is not Yate out of his time, but about another month would make him the 
best journeyman butcher in Salford. 

That the baker of the same establishment handled the loaves as if he 
was bread to the trade, you may bet Gills on that. 

That the cook went about his business as if his Hart was in his Chops, 

That the whole affair has ended in a Fiz and a smoke. 

That the premises at the corner of Quay Street and Deansgate, intended 
to be opened as the ‘‘ Grecian,” have been turned into a Coffee Tavern, 

That, for reasons which it is unnecessary to state, this is a splendid 
transformation. 

That the Coffee Tavern Company deserve every encouragement. 


| 
| 
| 
| 





RAILWAY ECONOMY. 


FN 
W. E learn on the best authority (that of the Birmingham Town Crier, 
) % v to wit) that at a recent meeting of Railway Managers the following 
sweeping reductions were resolved upon :— 





Foot warmers shall only be heated with lukewarm water, instead of hot, 
to save expense. 

That station-masters shall only have silver lace, instead of gold, upon 
their official caps. 

That foot warmers shall only be, in future, provided during the months 
of June, July, August, and September, and then only if they are wanted. 

That the names of stations be only called out once by porters, instead 
of twice as before, and that their (the porters’) wages be reduced in conse- 
quence of this reduction of their duties. 

That passengers be required to keep any pieces snipped out of their 
tickets, and give them up at the end of their journey. Tickets will only 
be issued subject to this condition. 

That passengers be charged extra when trains are late, according to the 
extra time they occupy the carriages. 

That all passengers pay if they go to sleep during a journey. Sleeping 
tickets will be issued at all ticket offices. Nap tickets will be issued at 
half-price. 

Passengers reading in the course of a journey to take readers’ tickets, 
which will be issued at the principal booking offices. 

The Companies do not intend their carriages in future to be turned 
into reading-rooms or bed chambers, without extra pay. 

In future the carriage windows will be fixed open during the winter 
months, and closed during the summer, passengers wishing to put the 
windows up or down must pay extra. 

The carriage lamps in future will be put out on moonlight. nights, and 
not lit on dark evenings, to save expense. 

The uniforms of porters and guards, in future, to have no buttons, and 
in case retrenchment is necessary the button holes will be discontinued. 

The wages of all pointsmen, porters, and guards, to be reduced at onte 
to starvation point. 

A suggestion was made that, during the present depressed state of 
| trade, the fees of directors should be slightly reduced, but the idea was 
rejected as being too barbarous, and altogether too inhuman for considers- 
tion. 
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A CHAT ABOUT THE OLD ROMANS. 


[BY A STUDENT OF HISTORY. ] 


‘7 HE greatness of the ancient Roman nation and the wisdom of the 
leading citizens stood out prominently in the constitution of the 
country. People in a state of barbarism have no true standards of 

justice—no just laws for regulating the affairs between man and man. 

“For why? Because the good old rule 
Sufficeth them ; the simple plan, 

That they should take who have the power 
And they should keep who can.” 

This was not the condition of the Romans at the zenith of their great- 
ness. On the contrary, they had a very full code of laws, which in a large 
measure possessed a righteous character. All national affairs were 
managed by the Comitia or parliament, a representative body which 
usually met in one of the temples. The Romans tried to do everything 
religiously, and we, therefore, find that, before taking his seat, each 
senator paid his devotions, ‘ with an offering of frankincense and wine,” 
to the god in whose temple they assembled. An ancient writer states 
that the Comitia did not always meet in a temple, for he says that 
‘when a report was brought that an ox had spoken, the senate was held 
under the open air ;” and it would seem that the oxen of these times were 
frequently in the habit of giving utterance to the thoughts within them— 
inspired, doubtless, by one of the deities. The number of senators varied 
from one hundred to one thousand. They belonged chiefly to the wealthy 
classes, and certain persons were prohibited by the Jaw from enjoying 
that dignity. The dictators or emperors not seldom endeavoured to force 
their own views upon the Comitia. Crsar on one occasion ordered Cato 
to be imprisoned for making a too long speech in opposition to his opinions ; 
but the house resented such tyranny by everyone rising and following 
Cato to prison. The harsh order had to be re-called. 

The population was divided into three distinct classes—the patricians 
or nobles, the plebians or commoners, and slaves. An excellence of their 
constitution, however, lay in the relation that subsisted between the 
patricians and plebians. Each person of the latter class chose as his 
patron one belonging to the rank of patricians, and they rendered mutual 
services to each other. The noble gave his advice, assistance and 
protection, and the commoner served his superior as occasion required. 

But slavery was painfully prevalent among the Romans. Some were 
slaves by birth, others by purchase, a third class became slaves by being 
captured in war, and a fourth were degraded from being freemen into the 
position of slaves as a punishment for certain offences. Not a few of the 
wealthy Romans possessed several thousand serfs. There was always a 
market in the city for the sale of slaves, who were there exposed in a 
state of nudity. Round the necks of each hung a scroll on which were 
set forth their good and bad qualities. Foreign slaves had their ears 
bored. Parents were allowed to sell their children as slaves. Their 
owners could even put them to death without trial. Slaves, in fact, were 
not counted men and women, but things, and could be transferred from 
one person to another, the same as other “effects.” Although it was 
possible, but rather difficult, for them to regain their liberty, there can be 
no doubt that the institution of slavery was one of the dark spots in the 
constitution of the country. Careful measures were taken tv prevent 
them from taking arms to assert their freedom. In order that their actual 
numbers might be concealed from themselves, they were dressed after the 
same fashion as the common people. The owning of slaves was so com- 
mon among the Romans that few—if any—of the freemen could say :— 

‘**T would not have a slave to till my ground, 
To carry me, to fan me while I sleep, 

And tremble when I wake, for all the wealth 
That sinews bought and sold have ever earned. 
No: dear as freedom is, and in my heart’s 

Just estimation prized above all price, 

I had much rather be myself the slave, 

And wear the bonds, than fasten them on him.” 

But the wealthy people had their good features as well as their faults. 
They were very charitable in relieving their fallen brethren. We learn 
that on the occasion of all special entertainments every poor person who 
applied received the sum of 1s. 7d. If they built no asylums, infirmaries, 
workhouses, orphanages, or hospitals, they had what many are now 
inclined to regard as calculated far better to answer the purpose of such 
modern institutions—unostentatious, personal charity. The rich considered 
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! 
it their duty to administer to the necessities of the poor, and they conscien- 
tiously allowed the belief to develop itself into beneficent action and open- 
handed well-doing, 

Taxes were imposed on each Roman in proportion to the value of his 


possessions and the amount of his income. A census was taken every 
fifth year, and on such occasions every person was expected to give a con- 
scientious return of their worth in property and money. 

With them, judicial proceedings were conducted much in the same 
manner as among ourselves at the present day. Even trial by jury—that 
great preservative against despotism—was not unknown tothem. At first, 
lawyers gave advice gratis; but subsequently they began to make charges. 
Great abuses followed and the emperors frequently deemed it their duty 
to interfere to protect the people against the legal fraternity. Persons of 
infamous character could not be examined as witnesses. Sometimes slaves 
had to give evidence against their will. They were compelled to do so 
by the infliction of fearful tortures, such as stretching their bodies until 
nearly all their joints were dislocated. For certain offences the accused 
were tried by the people, as in the case of our Saviour. Originally, persons 
convicted of a capital offence were executed at once, but Tiberius made a 
decree that the law should not be carried out until ten days after the 
sentence of death was passed. The object of this was that the emperors 
might have an opportunity of commuting the sentence if they thought 
right. Slaves who had been sentenced were first scourged and then cruci- 
fied, with an inscription on their breast setting forth their crime. It was 
in obedience to this law that Pilate placed the superscription on the cross 
of Jesus. Disgracing criminals was a punishment often inflicted—the 
motive apparently being akin to that which induced our ancestors to place 
the stocks for offenders in public places, and to the practice among a 
people in South America of carting drunkards through the streets as fit 
objects of ridicule, reproach, and contempt. Perhaps we have too little of 
this kind of punishment in England at the present time. There are some 
natures that can be most severely punished and led to repentance through 
being publicly shamed, who are indifferent to money penalties and short 
terms of imprisonment. Any judicious schoolmaster avails himself of this 
fact. While corporal punishment is best for some lads, others are most 
severely dealt with by being affronted in the presence of their schoolmates. 
Men are but boys in this respect ; and, when they forget to act as men, 
it might be well for our own dispensers of justice to have the power of 
shaming them into better behaviour, Sometimes the Roman judges con- 
demned the guilty to encounter wild beasts or gladiators in the amphi- 
theatre, while others were doomed in after life to act as scavengers. 
Persons convicted of the murder of a near relative were sewed up in a 
sack, having as their companions a dog, a cock, a viper, and an ape. The 
menagerie, along with their keepers, was then cast into the sea or a deep 
river. 





THE BOTTLE AND THE BIBLE. 


Ay 

i ,HE New Brewery Company, Carlisle, proposes to take over the New 

i‘ Brewery at Carlisle, and the business carried on there under the 
name of James Mounsey and Co. It was registered on the Ist inst., 

with a capital of £36,687, divided into 5,241 paid-up shares of £7 each, 

which are allotted as follows :— 


George Mounsey, Kingsfield, landed proprietor ........... ° 160. 
Thomas Watson Jackson, Carlisle, Fellow of Worcester Col- 

SL Ey Sethe oth v0 centage CeNWaenscuben vse 1187 
Rey. John Monkhouse, Church Onkley Rectory, Hants...... 
William Pattinson, Carlisle, brewer ..........s+seeeecees - 740 
Thomas Watson Jackson, Carlisle, brewer .........+++0e0% 710 
Rev. John Monkhouse, Church Oakley .............. coocee , O66 
Michael Falcon, Stamburn, landed proprietor ...... sosceeee . O80 
J.P. Westray, 112, Fenchurch Street, shipbroker .......... 

John Westray, Middlesboro’-on-Tees, broker ..........++ oe } 371 
Isabella Scott Newby, Mayfoot, spinster ...............00- 67 


Henry Amos Hall, 38, Chetwynd Road, London, merchant .. 40 
Rey. Thomas Younger, 21, St. Andrew’s Road, ened 
" GARR WAY GCPEOTE ceincccoscccsscses Re Crone meneoees 33 

Isabella Younger, wife of the above ...... ey ee j 

Margaret Scott, 21, St. Andrew's Road, Plafstow, spinster .. 33 

It thus appears that 1,885 shares in this brewery company are held by 
Church of England parsons. How becoming it is to see the Bottle and 
the Bible blending together so nicely ! 
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STARVATION ! 
[PROM DIFFERENT POINTS OF VIEW.] 


Tae Stanvine (From various parts of this mighty nation) :—! 


We're starving, starving ! oh, give us bread, 
Our wives and children have nought to eat! 
We've no employment—we almost dread 
To lurk in the daylight about the street. 
Our feet are shoeless—our tattered clothes 
Protect us not from the bitter blast ; 
We huddle together, whene’er it blows ! 
How long, O God, will this misery last ? 


Jinco Jovsnais :— 

We have recently read some absurd remarks 
Some papers are making about the poor! 

Tis the latest edition of Liberal “ larks,”’ 
This starvation-dodge, the flats to allure. 

They're nothing but fiction, these dreadful scenes, 
An elaborate joke is this said distress. 

Go, whisper the tale to the bold marines ! 
But don’t tell such things to the Premier's Press ! 


Nonie Lorp (Condescending to write to daily papers) :— 
Bay Jove! In Belgraviah, I was born, 
Descended fwom nobles of high degwee. 
T look on this ewy of distwess with scorn — 
Distwess! why it nevah has bothawed me ! 
Widiculous “ wot!” "Tis a plan to feed 
A numbah ofi ndolent wogues, I’m sure. 
Talk of the pangs of the poor, indeed ? 
I'll nevah believe there are any poor ! 


Jinao JouRNnAxs (again) :— 
We have read with the greatest amount of glee, 
Lord Donothing’s letter on this affair. 
And here we desire to observe that we 
Concur with his Lordship’s ideas—so there ! 
What! talk about poverty-haunted nooks, 
In a nation where Beaconsfield rules—oh, yes ? 
That narrative may do for story-books, 
But don’t tell such things to the Premier’s Press, 


OURSELVES :- 
There was One who remarked, years ago, recollect, 
‘* Whatever ye’ve done for the least of these 
Ye’ve done unto Me!” (or to that effect)— 
Read the passage, ye owners of pedigrees ! 


All honour to you, who have helped the poor; 
You know there is One who your work will bless. 
Go on in the cause, your reward is sure, 
Notwithstanding the “ nobs” and the Jingo Press ! 


A MODERN MIRACLE. 


Wirctonts C. WOODHALL, the American advocate of Free Love 
BAS and the like, must be coming to Manchester again, else why has 
she sent me a pamphlet containing her life, and entitled “ Paradise 


Found?" If one is to believe all that is said in the pamphlet, Victoria 
is one of the greatest and best women that ever trod this earth. Here is 
one short extract :—‘‘ One day, during the severe illness of her son, she 


left him to visit her parents, and, on her return, was startled with the news 
that the boy had died two hours before. ‘No!’ she exclaimed, ‘I will 
not permit his death.’ And with frantic energy she stripped her bosom 
naked, caught up his lifeless form, pressed it to her own, and sitting thus, 


hours, at the end of which time she awoke; a perspiration started from 
his clammy skin, and the child that had been thought dead was brought 
back again to life—and lives to this day.” 








—y 


AN ESTIMATE OF PEACE. 


G > 7 E cull the following “ choice extracts” from the leading article in 
d yy the Salford Chronicle on Saturday last. Our readers will note, 
with admiration, not only the elegance of diction but how 
excellently well preserved is the homogeneousness of the epithets used in 
describing the Banner Cross murderer. ‘“ Peace, a devil incarnate, with g 
lying name, has this week been seized by his fellow-men, and relegated to 
the doom decreed by the Supreme for those who shed man’s blood.” That 
‘* despicable felon’s ” case “ is on a level with those of the most desperate 
of criminals; and there is added to Peace’s exploits the daring an 
diableric of the ‘dashing highwayman !’"’ He has revived “ the feats of g 
Turpin, and over the very field of that daring villain’s fame,” a locality 
infested by “smaller vermin of his own bad kidney.” ‘ A meed of 
admiration ’’ cannot, however, be ‘‘ withheld from one who, when dogged 
by a limb of the law (!) coolly walked into and passed through Scotland 
Yard.’ ‘Still all this fails to account for the eager curiosity of crowds 
who had a possible opportunity to set their eyes on him, or for the 
inquisitiveness exhibited respecting every step of the changes required 
by the exigencies of his transfer from the frying-pan of penal 
servitude into the fire of the final asphyxia of the felon’s doom, by 
which the law’s ultimate executioner transfers the spirit of the culprit 
to the judgment bar of the Eternal.” ‘We may not stop at present 
(why ?) to propound the remedies for this state of things; our present 
object is rather to investigate and comment on the reasons which have 
raised a man (not a ‘“devil”) who has hardly one fair spot on 
his character, or one known incident in his career which is not 
stamped with villainy, to the position of the hero, of the how.” 
Then, in order still further to gratify the morbid tastes of his readers, 
the writer proceeds :—‘‘ The lowest manifestation of this unhealthy moral 
tone, is the desire of some people to possess any trumpery article con. 
nected with the murderer, to shrink from and ayoid which, we should 
have thought it enough to know that it had been contaminated with his 
touch, We believe his musical instruments have fetched fabulous prices; 
and we can readily believe that they have been purchased by some show- 
man, collecting a reliquary of the miscreant, so as to profit by the 
diseased condition of society which we have deprecated. We have 
heard that the rope by which the malefactor Burke was hanged was 
sold at a guinea an inch; we fear it is quite possible for Marwood 
to add materially to the fortune he makes by his ghastly profession, 
by setting up as merchant for the nonce, on very small capital and 
very limited stock.’ Allusion is made to the days of public executions 
and “the incongruous merriment of the assembled blackguardism,” 
after which we are reminded that the ‘ victim of the gallows” is now 
“‘ostracised by society and consigned, only in the sight of a few unsym- 
pathising members of the Press, to the death of adog.” The whole is 
wound up thus:—“‘On account of the public, too, there is every 
reason to rejoice that their supreme opportunity for gratifying a morbific 
sentiment is for all future time impossible. Under the old regime we 
should now have had to endure the public scandal of organised excursion 
trains, which would have been patronised by too many thousands to have 
made it possible for the rapacity of railway managers to resist, and in the 
‘dree’ weather of this dreadful winter the death of one would have been 
the death of many.” And this is the sort of rubbish which this Conser- 
vative journal deals out to its constituents week after week! Why wonder 
that there are so many scuttlers and Tories in that enlightened borough? 
Salford can boast of a Tory Mayor, a Tory Town Council, a host of Tory 
officials, two Tory Members of Parliament, and—highest boon of all—a 
genuine Tory weekly. Happy, happy Salford! 





Op Mu11s, the optician at Milwaukie, sold a sun-dial to one Pitman 4 
short time ago, with the assurance that it was a first-rate timekeeper. 
About a fortnight afterwards Pitman called at the shop and said, “ Mills, 
that sun-dial ain’t worth a cent; it’s no good as a timepiece anyway.” 
‘Did you ever time it by your watch?” ‘Certainly I did. I,ve stood 
close to it often exactly at the even hour, and the blessed thing has never 
struck the time once.” ‘Impossible! Why, you did not expect it to 
strike the hours, did you? It don’t strike, of course; it has no works 


| inside.” “ That’s what puzzles me,” said Pitman. “If it ain't got no 
flesh to flesh, glided insensibly into a trance, in which she remained seven | 


inside, how's it going togo?” ‘‘ Mr. Pitman, where have you placed that 
sun-dial—in the garden?” ‘Garden! My gracious, no! What doI want 
with a timepiece in the garden? It’s hung in the settin’-room agin the 
wall.” 





FE 








~ 


| — eS i eee 


ive 








FEBRUARY 14, 1879. © 


THE CITY JACKDAW. 





111 





— 


VALENTINES! VALENTINES!! 


PAO the maiden of “‘ sweet seventeen” St. Valentine’s Day is at least 
{Das important as any day of the year. It is not beyond the truth to 

sgy that such has been the case all over Europe, more or less, for 
the last ten centuries. It is both interesting and amusing, nevertheless, 
to trace the gradual changes in the manner of observing Valentine’s Day. 
Ag may be imagined by those acquainted with the Norman character, 
the most beautifully-poetic observance of the custom has all along obtained 
in Normandy, and from there been introduced into England. Probably, 
the knight-errantry of the middle ages conduced largely to the practice 
of each young swain having his valentine, and accordingly we find the 
Troubadours and Christian knights excelled in the composition of love 
songs and poems, some of them being of the highest order of lyrical 
go conjectures have been made as to the origin of the custom, all 
more or less conclusive—such as, that the practice of choosing a Valentine 
for the year is in imitation of birds pairiug at this season of the year— 
though why that fact in Ornithology should influence human nature is 
not very apparent, except by a development of species, which would argue 
our relationship to geese. It is also said the practice has arisen to com- 
memorate the memory of St. Valentine, who was the patron saint of lovers, 
and so must have been a decent sort of an old buffer. He was martyred 
near the end of the fourth century. 

At this season, in Normandy, the young men and maidens meet together 
and draw lots from two hats, the maids from a hat with men’s names in, 
the men from a hat with maids’ names in, each drawer having for a 
Valentine the person whose name is drawn out, These chance engage- 
ments, says an old author, often result in engagements of a more lasting 
character. 

In England, at the time of the Restoration, the first lady a gentleman 
saw on the morning of the 14th February was his Valentine for that year, 
and the gentleman was understood to make a present to the lady. In 
Pepy’s Diary there are some half dozen allusions to this practice. His 
wife had presents made to her of the value of seven hundred pounds at 
one time. 

From that time has followed the illuminated love letter, in which 
a loving pair are seen marching to church, the man with a swallow-tailed 
coat, and the woman with a coal-scuttle bonnet. This age also saw 
the fat buxom Dulcinea, with arms akimbo, and the love-lorn swain with 
askewer through his heart, and a few verses of poetry showing how 
Cupid had come near to committing a ‘‘ base, bloody, and brutal murder.” 
All these have had their day, and now we have come to the times when 
the drapers are showing the love-sick swains how they may present a pair 
of gloves (with a few verses of poetry), or buy a new bonnet (with a few 
verses of poetry) or a parasol, or an umbrella—all with a few verses of 
poetry. 

It was bad enough for a man to say in rhyme what he did not like to 
say in reason, but to give an umbrella valentine, with a few verses of 
poetry, is as bad as making a lady a present ‘‘of a sweet thing” in 
cabbages. Oh, St. Valentine! ‘‘ How are the mighty fallen.” 





THE NEXT GREAT REFORM. 


ARLIAMENT re-assembled yesterday. The Government are going 

Y to do, or, at least, attempt to do, a great deal between this and the 
Twelfth of August. If we are to judge from what has been appearing 

in some of the London Conservative papers lately, the next great reform 
will relate to cats. One writer says:—‘‘ Let it be observed, moreover, 
that most of these depredators and peace disturbers have no particular 
masters or no masters at all. Some may stay in a house for a few days, 
go elsewhere for a week or so, then reappear for a longer or shorter period ; 
and others never enter an inhabited house except to steal—lonely sheds 
and quiet gardens are their favourite haunts, and there, with their young 
families, they thrive and prosper, to our great detriment and discomfort. It 
is high time that an effectual check should be put to the rapidly-increasing 
numbers of these wandering pests, as has been wisely done with dogs.”’ 
Just so; but how to do it—there’s the rub. Immediately, however, 
& genius of a man comes to our rescue, and thus relieves us from our 
embarrassing position: ‘Why should cats enjoy more privileges for 
mischief than any other domestic animal? Why should not people who 
suffer injuries from these nefarious brutes have more practical means of 
retaliation, or of obtaining compensation from their owners? Why, in 
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short, should there not be a tax levied on cats as on dogs, in order to 
bring down their numbers to a reasonable figure? Such tax would no 
more prevent people from keeping cats where required, than the tax on 
dogs has prevented any one from keeping dogs who found it necessary. 
It will be argued, perhaps, that cats are animals which cannot be kept 
within bounds; that they are sure to stray; that wandering is an im- 
perative necessity of their nature, and so on. Granted, I do not wish to 
deprive these interesting creatures of their liberty, but ‘ where there is a 
will, there is a way ;’ and if influential, clear-headed persons, lovers of 
fair play and justice for all, would only take up the matter in earnest, I 
feel confident that something might easily be done to remedy, to a great 
extent, and in a very profitable way to the national Exchequer, the crying 
evil which I have but imperfectly described.” We rather love the creatures 
ourselves, and if Sir Stafford Northoote should resolve to impose a tax on 
cats we shall do our best to ally ourselves with all the old maids through- 
out the country and defeat his machinations. 





SIXPENCE A DAY. 


a 
ft HERE can be no doubt that, once we get properly educated, butchers 
4} and butchers’ bills will become beings and things of the past. 
Vegitarianism will soon be in the ascendant. Orators are loud in its 
praise; the daily newspapers are full of it. Mr. Isaac Pitman, the 
well-known spelling reformer, has written a letter to the Times on the 
subject; and as his communication is short and curious, we think that 
no apology is needed for reproducing it, as we do now, in the columns of 
the City Jackdaw :— 

Ser,—A frend sujests tu me that ei aut tu reit a leter tu The Teimz, 
plaising mei leif-ekspeeriens in kontrast with the editoarial suming-up on 
Mr. W. Gibson Word’z vejetairian leter in The Teimz ov last Thursday. 
The konkleuzhon areivd at iz :—‘*So long az no speshal kaul iz tu be 
maid on the strength, a peurli vejetabel deiet mai sufeiz.” Az mei leif 
haz been wun ov sumwhot eksepshonal aktiviti, the fakt that it haz been 
maintaind on a vejetabel deiet aut tu be noan, nou a diskushon on deiet 
haz been admited intu The T'eimz. ; 

Mei deietitik ekspeeriens is breefli this—Abuv forti yeerz ago dispepsia 
woz kariing me tu the graiv. Medikal adveizerz rekomended animal food 
three teimz a dai insted of wuns, and a glass ov wein. On this rejimen 
ei woz nuthing beterd but raather groo wurs. Ei avoided the meet & the 
wein, gradeuali rekuverd mei dijestiv pouer, & hav never sins noan, bei 
eni pain, that ei hav a stumak. 

Theez forti yeerz hav been spent in kontineuus laibor in konekshon with 
the invenshon & propagaishon ov mei sistem ov fonetik shorthand and 
fonetik speling, korespondenz, and the editoarial deutiz ov mei weekli 
jurnal. Tho siksti-feiv yeerz ov aij, ei kontineu the kustom ei hav foload 
aul throo this peeriod, ov being at mei ofis at siks in the morning, sumer 
& winter. ‘Til ei woz fifti yeerz ov aij ei never took a holidai, or felt that 
ei wonted wun; and for about twenti yeerz in the ferst part ov this 
peeriod ei woz at mei desk foarteen ourz a dai, from siks in the morning 
till ten at neit, with too ourz out for meelz. Twenti yeerz ago ei began 
tu leev of at siks in the eevning. 

I atribeut mei helth and pouer ov endeurans tu abstinens from flesh meet 
and alkoholik drinks, Ei kan kum tu no uther konkleuzhon when ei see 
the efekt ov such ekstended ourz ov laboir on uther men hoo eet meet and 
drink wein or beer. 

Ei hav riten mei leter fonetikali, as iz mei kustum, and shal feel obleijd 
if it be aloud thus to apeer in The Teimz. EIZAK PITMAN, 

Fonetik Institeut, Bath. 


We almost fancy that Mr. Pitman will find it less difficult to get us all to 
live on vegetables than to get us all to spell the English language 
** fonetikali.”’ 





A NEGRO minister, who married rather sooner after the death of his wife 
than.some of the sisters thought proper and becoming, excused himself as 
follows: ‘*My dear bredren and sistern, my grief was greater than I could 
bear. I turned ebery way for peace and comfort, but none came. I 
searched de Scriptures from Ginisee to Rebelation and found plenty of 
promises to the widder, but nary one to the widderer. So I took it dat 
de Lord didn’t waste sympathy on a man when it was in his power to help 
himself; and habin’ a fuss rate chance to marry in de Lord, I did so, and 
would do again. Besides, bredren, I consider dat poor Betsey was juss as 
dead as she would ever be.” 
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STARVATION ! 
[PROM DIFFERENT POINTS OF YVIEW.] 


Tae Stanvine (From various parts of this mighty nation) :—! 


We're starving, starving ! oh, give us bread, 
Our wives and children have nought to eat! 
We've no employment—we almost dread 
To lurk in the daylight about the street. 
Our feet are shoeless—our tattered clothes 
Protect us not from the bitter blast ; 
We huddle together, whene’er it blows ! 
How long, O God, will this misery last ? 


Jinco JouBNaALs :— 

We have recently read some absurd remarks 
Some papers are making about the poor! 

Tis the latest edition of Liberal “ larks,”’ 
This starvation-dodge, the flats to allure. 

They're nothing but fiction, these dreadful scenes, 
An elaborate joke is this said distress. 

Go, whisper the tale to the bold marines ! 
But don’t tell such things to the Premier's Press ! 


Nonie Lorp (Condescending to write to daily papers) :— 
Bay Jove! In Belgraviah, I was born, 
Descended fwom nobles of high degwee. 
I look on this ewy of distwess with scorn — 
Distwess! why it nevah has bothawed me ! 
Widiculous “ wot!” "Tis a plan to feed 
A numbah ofi ndolent wogues, I’m sure. 
Talk of the pangs of the poor, indeed ? 
I'll nevah believe there are any poor ! 


Jinao Jounnaus (again) :— 
We have read with the greatest amount of glee, 
Lord Donothing’s letter on this affair. 
And here we desire to observe that we 
Concur with his Lordship’s ideas—so there ! 
What! talk about poverty-haunted nooks, 
In a nation where Beaconsfield rules—oh, yes ? 
That narrative may do for story-books, 
But don’t tell such things to the Premier's Press, 


OURSELVES : 
There was One who remarked, years ago, recollect, 
‘* Whatever ye’ve done for the least of these 
Ye've done unto Me!” (or to that effect)— 
Read the passage, ye owners of pedigrees ! 


All honour to you, who have helped the poor ; 
You know there is One who your work will bless. 
Go on in the cause, your reward is sure, 
Notwithstanding the “ nobs” and the Jingo Press ! 


A MODERN MIRACLE. 


Wi rctonta C. WOODHALL, the American advocate of Free Love 
SS and the like, must be coming to Manchester again, else why has 

she sent me a pamphlet containing her life, and entitled “‘ Paradise 
Found?" If one is to believe all that is said in the pamphlet, Victoria 
is one of the greatest and best women that ever trod this earth. Here is 
one short extract :—‘‘ One day, during the severe illness of her son, she 
left him to visit her parents, and, on her return, was startled with the news 
that the boy had died two hours before. ‘No!’ she exclaimed, ‘I will 
not permit his death.’ And with frantic energy she stripped her bosom 
naked, caught up his lifeless form, pressed it to her own, and sitting thus, 
flesh to flesh, glided insensibly into a trance, in which she remained seven 





hours, at the end of which time she awoke ; a perspiration started from | 


his clammy skin, and the child that had been thought dead was brought 
back again to life—and lives to this day.” 


— 


AN ESTIMATE OF PEACE. 


At E cull the following “ choics extracts’ from the leading article in 
d 4 the Salford Chronicle on Saturday last. Our readers will note, 

with admiration, not only the elegance of diction but how 
excellently well preserved is the homogeneousness of the epithets used jn 
describing the Banner Cross murderer. ‘“ Peace, a devil incarnate, with a 
lying name, has this week been seized by his fellow-men, and relegated to 
the doom decreed by the Supreme for those who shed man’s blood.”’ That 
‘* despicable felon’s” case “ is on a level with those of the most desperate 
of criminals; and there is added to Peace’s exploits the daring and 
diableric of the ‘ dashing highwayman !’” He has revived “ the feats of g 
Turpin, and over the very field of that daring villain’s fame,” a locality 
infested by “smaller vermin of his own bad kidney.” ‘A meed of 
admiration ” cannot, however, be ‘‘ withheld from one who, when dogged 
by a limb of the law (!) coolly walked into and passed through Scotland 
Yard.”’ ‘ Still all this fails to account for the eager curiosity of crowds 
who had a possible opportunity to set their eyes on him, or for the 
inquisitiveness exhibited respecting every step of the changes required 
by the exigencies of his transfer from the frying-pan of penal 
servitude into the fire of the final asphyxia of the felon’s doom, by 
which the law’s ultimate executioner transfers the spirit of the culprit 
to the judgment bar of the Eternal.” ‘We may not stop at present 
(why ?) to propound the remedies for this state of things; our present 
object is rather to investigate and comment on the reasons which haye 
raised a man (not a ‘“devil”) who has hardly one fair spot on 
his character, or one known incident in his career which is not 
stamped with villainy, to the position of the hero, of the hou.” 
Then, in order still further to gratify the morbid tastes of his readers, 
the writer proceeds :—‘‘ The lowest manifestation of this unhealthy moral 
tone, is the desire of some people to possess any trumpery article con. 
nected with the murderer, to shrink from and avoid which, we should 
have thought it enough to know that it had been contaminated with his 
touch. We believe his musical instruments have fetched fabulous prices; 
and we can readily believe that they have been purchased by some show- 
man, collecting a reliquary of the miscreant, so as to profit by the 
diseased condition of society which we have deprecated. We have 
heard that the rope by which the malefactor Burke was hanged was 
sold at a guinea an inch; we fear it is quite possible for Marwood 
to add materially to the fortune he makes by his ghastly profession, 
by setting up as merchant for the nonce, on very small capital and 
very limited stock.’ Allusion is made to the days of public executions 
and “the incongruous merriment of the assembled blackguardism,” 
after which we are reminded that the ‘ victim of the gallows” is now 
‘“‘ostracised by society and consigned, only in the sight of a few unsym- 
pathising members of the Press, to the death of a dog.” The whole is 
wound up thus:—‘On account of the public, too, there is every 
reason to rejoice that their supreme opportunity for gratifying a morbific 
sentiment is for all future time impossible. Under the old regime we 
should now have had to endure the public scandal of organised excursion 
trains, which would have been patronised by too many thousands to have 
made it possible for the rapacity of railway managers to resist, and in the 
‘ dree’ weather of this dreadful winter the death of one would have been 
the death of many.” And this is the sort of rubbish which this Conser- 
vative journal deals out to its constituents week after week! Why wonder 
that there are so many scuttlers and Tories in that enlightened borough? 
Salford can boast of a Tory Mayor, a Tory Town Council, a host of Tory 
officials, two Tory Members of Parliament, and—highest boon of all—a 
genuine Tory weekly. Happy, happy Salford! 

OLp M1115, the optician at Milwaukie, sold a sun-dial to one Pitman 8 
short time ago, with the assurance that it was a first-rate timekeeper. 
About a fortnight afterwards Pitman called at the shop and said, “ Mills, 
that sun-dial ain’t worth a cent; it’s no good as a timepiece anyway.” 
“ Did you ever time it by your watch?” ‘Certainly I did. I,ve stood 
close to it often exactly at the even hour, and the blessed thing has never 
struck the time once.” ‘Impossible! Why, you did not expect it to 
strike the hours, did you? It don’t strike, of course; it has no works 
inside.” “ That’s what puzzles me,” said Pitman. “If it ain’t got no 
inside, how's it going togo?” ‘Mr. Pitman, where have you placed that 
sun-dial—in the garden?” ‘Garden! My gracious, no! What doI want 
with a timepiece in the garden? It’s hung in the settin’-room agin the 
wall.” 
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VALENTINES! VALENTINES!! 


PAA the maiden of ‘‘ sweet seventeen” St. Valentine’s Day is at least 
as important as any day of the year. It is not beyond the truth to 
sgy that such has been the case all over Europe, more or less, for 

the last ten centuries. It is both interesting and amusing, nevertheless, 
to trace the gradual changes in the manner of observing Valentine’s Day. 
As may be imagined by those acquainted with the Norman character, 
the most beautifully-poetic observance of the custom has all along obtained 
in Normandy, and from there been introduced into England. Probably, 
the knight-errantry of the middle ages conduced largely to the practice 
of each young swain having his valentine, and accordingly we find the 
Troubadours and Christian knights excelled in the composition of love 
songs and poems, some of them being of the highest order of lyrical 
es conjectures have been made as to the origin of the custom, all 
more or less conclusive—such as, that the practice of choosing a Valentine 
for the year is in imitation of birds pairiyg at this season of the year— 
though why that fact in Ornithology should influence human nature is 
not very apparent, except by a development of species, which would argue 
our relationship to geese. It is also said the practice has arisen to com- 
memorate the memory of St. Valentine, who was the patron saint of lovers, 
and so must have been a decent sort of an old buffer, He was martyred 
near the end of the fourth century. 

At this season, in Normandy, the young men and maidens meet together 
and draw lots from two hats, the maids from a hat with men’s names in, 
the men from a hat with maids’ names in, each drawer having for a 
Valentine the person whose name is drawn out. These chance engage- 
ments, says an old author, often result in engagements of a more lasting 
character. 

In England, at the time of the Restoration, the first lady a gentleman 
saw on the morning of the 14th February was his Valentine for that year, 
and the gentleman was understood to make a present to the lady. In 
Pepy’s Diary there are some half dozen allusions to this practice. His 
wife had presents made to her of the value of seven hundred pounds at 
one time. 

From that time has followed the illuminated love letter, in which 
a loving pair are seen marching to church, the man with a swallow-tailed 
coat, and the woman with a coal-scuttle bonnet. This age also saw 
the fat buxom Dulcinea, with arms akimbo, and the love-lorn swain with 
askewer through his heart, and a few verses of poetry showing how 
Cupid had come near to committing a ‘‘ base, bloody, and brutal murder.” 
All these have had their day, and now we have come to the times when 
the drapers are showing the love-sick swains how they may present a pair 
of gloves (with a few verses of poetry), or buy a new bonnet (with a few 
verses of poetry) or a parasol, or an umbrella—all with a few verses of 
poetry. 

It was bad enough for a man to say in rhyme what he did not like to 
say in reason, but to give an umbrella valentine, with a few verses of 
poetry, is as bad as making a lady a present ‘of a sweet thing” in 
cabbages. Oh, St. Valentine! ‘ How are the mighty fallen.” 





THE NEXT GREAT REFORM. 


ARLIAMENT re-assembled yesterday. The Government are going 

¥ to do, or, at least, attempt to do, a great deal between this and the 
Twelfth of August. If we are to judge from what has been appearing 

in some of the London Conservative papers lately, the next great reform 
will relate to cats. One writer says:—‘‘ Let it be observed, moreover, 
that most of these depredators and peace disturbers have no particular 
masters or no masters at all. Some may stay in a house for a few days, 
go elsewhere for a week or so, then reappear for a longer or shorter period; 
and others never enter an inhabited house except to steal—lonely sheds 
and quiet gardens are their favourite haunts, and there, with their young 
families, they thrive and prosper, to our great detriment and discomfort. It 
is high time that an effectual check should be put to the rapidly-increasing 
numbers of these wandering pests, as has been wisely done with dogs.” 
Just 80; but how to do it—there’s the rub. Immediately, however, 
& genius of a man comes to our rescue, and thus relieves us from our 
embarrassing position: ‘Why should cats enjoy more privileges for 
mischief than any other domestic animal? Why should not people who 
suffer injuries from these nefarious brutes have more practical means of 
tetaliation, or of obtaining compensation from their owners? Why, in 








short, should there not be a tax levied on cats as on dogs, in order to 
bring down their numbers to a reasonable figure? Such tax would no 
more prevent people from keeping cats where required, than the tax on 
dogs has prevented any one from keeping dogs who found it necessary. 
It will be argued, perhaps, that cats are animals which cannot be kept 
within bounds; that they are sure to stray; that wandering is an im- 
perative necessity of their nature, and so on. Granted, I do not wish to 
deprive these interesting creatures of their liberty, but ‘ where there is a 
will, there is a way ;’ and if influential, clear-headed persons, lovers of 
fair play and justice for all, would only take up the matter in earnest, I 
feel confident that something might easily be done to remedy, to a great 
extent, and in a very profitable way to the national Exchequer, the crying 
evil which I have but imperfectly described.” We rather love the creatures 
ourselves, and if Sir Stafford Northcote should resolve to impose a tax on 
cats we shall do our best to ally ourselves with all the old maids through. 
out the country and defeat his machinations. 





SIXPENCE A DAY. 


la 
T HERE can be no doubt that, once we get properly educated, butchers 
eh and butchers’ bills will become beings and things of the past. 
Vegitarianism will soon be in the ascendant. Orators are loud in its 
praise; the daily newspapers are full of it. Mr. Isaac Pitman, the 
well-known spelling reformer, has written a letter to the Times on the 
subject; and as his communication is short and curious, we think that 
no apology is needed for reproducing it, as we do now, in the columns of 
the City Jackdaw :— 

Ser,—A frend sujests tu me that ei aut tu reit a leter tu The Teimz, 
plaising mei leif-ekspeeriens in kontrast with the editoarial suming-up on 
Mr. W. Gibson Word’z vejetairian leter in The Teimz ov last Thursday. 
The konkleuzhon areivd at iz :—‘*So long az no speshal kaul iz tu be 
maid on the strength, a peurli vejetabel deiet mai sufeiz.” Az mei leif 
haz been wun ov sumwhot eksepshonal aktiviti, the fakt that it haz been 
maintaind on a vejetabel deiet aut tu be noan, nou a diskushon on deiet 
haz been admited intu The Teimz. ; 

Mei deietitik ekspeeriens is breefli this—Abuv forti yeerz ago dispepsia 
woz kariing me tu the graiv. Medikal adveizerz rekomended animal food 
three teimz a dai insted of wuns, and a glass ov wein. On this rejimen 
ei woz nuthing beterd but raather groo wurs. Ei avoided the meet & the 
wein, gradeuali rekuverd mei dijestiv pouer, & hav never sins noan, bei 
eni pain, that ei hav a stumak. 

Theez forti yeerz hav been spent in kontineuus laibor in konekshon with 
the invenshon & propagaishon ov mei sistem ov fonetik shorthand and 
fonetik speling, korespondenz, and the editoarial deutiz ov mei weekli 
jurnal. Tho siksti-feiv yeerz ov aij, ei kontineu the kustom ei hav foload 
aul throo this peeriod, ov being at mei ofis at siks in the morning, sumer 
& winter. ‘Til ei woz fifti yeerz ov aij ei never took a holidai, or felt that 
ei wonted wun; and for about twenti yeerz in the ferst part ov this 
peeriod ei woz at mei desk foarteen ourz a dai, from siks in the morning 
till ten at neit, with too ourz out for meelz. Twenti yeerz ago ei began 
tu leev of at siks in the eevning. 

I atribeut mei helth and pouer ov endeurans tu abstinens from flesh meet 
and alkoholik drinks. Ei kan kum tu no uther konkleuzhon when ei see 
the efekt ov such ekstended ourz ov laboir on uther men hoo eet meet and 
drink wein or beer. 

Li hav riten mei leter fonetikali, as iz mei kustum, and shal feel obleijd 
if it be aloud thus to apeer in The Teimz. EIZAK PITMAN, 

Fonetik Institeut, Bath. 


We almost fancy that Mr. Pitman will find it less difficult to get us all to 
live on vegetables than to get us all to spell the English language 
“ fonetikali.” 





A NEGRO minister, who married rather sooner after the death of his wife 
than.some of the sisters thought proper and becoming, excused himself as 
follows: ‘‘My dear bredren and sistern, my grief was greater than I could 
bear. I turned ebery way for peace and comfort, but none came. I 
searched de Scriptures from Ginisee to Rebelation and found plenty of 
promises to the widder, but nary one to the widderer. So I took it dat 
de Lord didn’t waste sympathy on a man when it was in his power to help 
himself; and habin’ a fuss rate chance to marry in de Lord, I did e0, and 
would do again. Besides, bredren, I consider dat poor Betsey was juss as 


| dead as she would ever be.” 
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BEACONSFIELD’S ADDRESS TO HIS ARMY. 


we 
RN the alarm bell—cheeks are burning 
\ With the blush of honest shame, 
AI Eyes are flashing indignation, 
Europe rings with England's name. 


Langhing Europe doles out pity, 
That we, who bullied all the world, 
By so contemptible a foeman 
Into the very dust are hurled ! 


Lond the music-halls have echoed— 

** We've got the men and money too ; 
We can march to certain vict’ry, 

And shew the world what we can do !” 


Alas! we had both men and money, 
And with the money purchased stores, 
And with the stores the men we furnished 
And shipped them off to Zulu wars. 


What matter if those men were slaughtered ? 
What matter if those stores were lost ? 
What matter if our flag is humbled ? 
The name of England's still a host. 


What matter if the Russians scorn us, 
If Teutons laugh and Gauls condole ? 
We'll play our game of Tory muddle, 
Though startled England writhe and growl. 


Then, Tories, come to vote more money— 
Liberals, you need not come ; 

You know you're dreadfully outnumbered, 
You'd better, therefore, stay at home. 


CAWS OF THE WEEK, 


Rror many weeks ago, we generously devoted a portion of our space 
ALY to the benefit of the Rev. T. N. Farthing, the esteemed Rector of 
~~ Mossley. Mr. Farthing is a most worthy, as well as a most liberal- 
minded, gentleman. Speaking at the great meeting of the Northern 
Church Defence Association, on Monday, he said that if Dissenters would 
accept from Churchmen, as a matter of courtesy, an admission of a 
friendly character to the churchyards, he for one should not hesitate to 
allow his kindly neighbour, the Wesleyan minister, to stand on his free- 
hold and say whatever he liked, so far as he did not touch the services of 
the Church. He should even be prepared to stand by his side when he 
said it, and he did not think that any change in the law was necessary to 
enable him to give this admission, believing that he had the legal right to 
do so already. Mr. Farthing, we thank you! 


To record the doings of a successful amateur dramatic society notable for 
its benevolent intentions must always be a pleasant task. For the benefit 
of the Warehousemen and Clerks’ Schools, two performances of The Heir- 
at-Law and My Turn Next are announced to be given in the Lecture 
Hall of the Atheneum, to-night and to-morrow (Saturday) by members 
of the Athenwum Dramatic Society, who have kindly placed their services 
at the disposal of the Exeeutive Committee of the Schools. The object 
is a most excellent one, and we hope the audiences will be large. 


A Port Exizaneru paper deplores the sad fate of the residents at that 
place in the following terms :—‘t We were first overrun with flights of 
moths; then of caterpillars, and now of hard-shell beetles. They appear 
everywhere. Walk where you will out of town, and you become aware 
of their presence by the crashing of something har under your foot. 
Only a few evenings ago we saw one drop between the leaves of a pro- 
gramme ata concert and ball at the Town Hall.” 


A youno man had been giving his views about everything to everybody 
for an unendurable half-hour, when an old man said, with nice courtesy, 


* I beg your pardon, sir; but if you begin teaching everybody at eighteen, | 


when do you intend to begin learning anything ?”’ 

‘Jon, did you take the note to Mr. Jones?’ ‘ Yes; but I don’t think 
he can read it.” ‘Why so, John?” ‘ Because he is blind, sir. While 
I was in the room he axed me twice where my hat was ; and it was on my 
head all the time.” 


{ 


—, 


Ir is related of the candidate for Governor on the Greenback ticket jp 
Kansas that he was recently making a political speech in which }y 


| advocated an exclusive paper currency, and derided gold and silvery 





‘“‘twin relics of barbarism.”” A few nights after he was preaching at, 
camp meeting, and described the celestial city as set forth in Revelations 
its gates of silver and precious stones, and streets paved with gold—whe, 
an unregenerated darkey shouted out—* Stop dar, brudder! No gai 
and silver in dat place ; dey’s twin relics of barbarism ! "’ 


“‘ Now, children,” said a Sunday-school superintendent, who had hee 


| talking to his scholars about good people aud bad people, “ when I'p 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


walking in the street, I speak to some persons I meet, and I don’t speak 
to others ; and what’s the reason?’’ He expected the reply would be 
‘“‘ Because some are good and others are bad;” but, to his discomfiture 
the general shout was, ‘‘ Because some are rich and others are poor.” 


A DRUNKEN patient in a Cleveland hospital came to himself the other day 
to find that there had been a lapse of seven weeks from his conscions 
life, during which he had crussed the Atlantic and found his way to his 
old home in Cleveland while stupidly and senselessly drunk. 


Some confusion was excited in a wedding assembly at Upper Marlborough, 
Md., the other day, by the archbishop forbidding the marriage just as the 
young couple stood before the priest to be made twain. They are second 
cousins, belonging to the best families of the place, and the Catholic 
Church does not countenance such unions. They will appeal to the Pope, 


A Crncrxnati darkey, on presenting himself at the desk of the marriage 
license clerk in the probate court the other day, could not resollect the 
name of his intended bride, and had to go off in search of it. He came 
back in about half an hour with the name and family escutcheon, ani 
the license was duly issued. 


Caprran punishment has been inaugurated in Alaska by the execution of 
John Boyd for the murder of Thomas O’Brien in a bar-room fight at Fort 
Wrangel. Almost the entire population of the fort and 800 Indian 
turned out to witness this new wonder of modern civilisation. 


A curious case is in litigation in St. Louis, in which the complainants— 
a benevolent society composed of Hebrew women—seek to recover from 
the synagogue a Saipher Tora, or holy scroll (the five books of Moses on 
parchment) which they claim belongs to them, and whose claim the 
synagogue disputes. 





Ten years ago Cass County, Iowa, was an unimproved prairie, and the 
county seat, Atlantic, had neither a local habitation nora name. Nowa 
corn-crib, holding 60,000 bushels, has been built at Atlantic, connected 
with an elevator; there are 160,000 bushels of corn in store, and itis 
coming in at the rate of 10,000 bushels a day. 


Ar the Land Conference held at Dublin the other day, Mr. Biggar, M.P., 
perpetrated the following Irish bull:—That ‘he thought that their 
primary duty should be to ask what was reasonable and fair, and accept 
as much less as they possibly could.” 


‘* He took two drops of thought, and beat them into a bishel of bubbles,” 
was the description given of a speaker whose rhetoric ran ahead of his 
logic. Rowland Hill said of some in his dvy that “they had a river of 
words, and only a spoonfal of thought.” 


Garrick and Rigby, walking together in Norfolk, observed upon a board 
at a house by the roadside, the following strange inscription :—‘‘ A goes 
koored hear.” ‘ Heavenly powers}! said Rigby, ‘‘ how is it possible that 
such people as these can cure agues?” “I do not know,” replied 
Garrick, ‘‘ what their prescription is, but I am certain it is not by a spell.” 


A cenrarn Scotch lord, being at Aix-la-Chapelle, wished not to be knows, 
and desired his negro servant, in case he should be asked about him, to 
say that his master was a Frenchman. The negro was in fact asked, and 
naively answered, “‘ My master is a Frenchman, and so am I.” 


= ———— 
— —_—_—_ 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
651, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 














“TIC-DOLOREUX, TOOTHACHE, &c,—BUSHBY'S NEUROTONIC 


gives immediate and lasting relief, is also invaluable in 
weakness and general debility. 1/14 and 2/9, of chemists. 
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CENTRAL WIRE WORKS. 






The cheapest House in tle City for WINDOW BLINDS, GUARDS, 4 
every description of WIRE GOODS, 
F.7. BROWN, ALBION STREET. GAYTHORN. 
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THE “ EXCELSIOR’ 


| TWO PRIZE MEDALS AND TWO CERTIFICATES OF MERIT. 


The patented and peculiar arrangement of the ‘‘ Excrision” ensures complete isolation where two or more oecupy a bed, the principle of 
construction effectually preventing depression in the centre. 


To be obtained from Cabinet-makers, Upholsterers, &c. 
ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULARS FROM CHORLTON AND DUGDALE, 
19, BLACKFRIARS STREET, MANCHESTER. 


HAS GAINED 


PATENT SPRING MATTRESS 


5 | 





WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 








WILLIAM BROWN, AGENT. 





MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


HSTABI, 


WILLIAM BROWN, 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


FOR PREVENTING THE INCRUSTATION IN STEAM BOILERS.—(REGISTERED.) 
No Connection with any other firm.-AGENTS WANTED. 


ISHED 1862. 





A DIST OF POPULAR MEDICINES. 





THE. LONDON PATENT MEDICINE CO. 


} 
| 
| Keep the following first-class preparations on hand, and for being the best medicines for their different purposes they can give their unqualified endorsement, knowing 
that in each case they will give entire satisfaction. They are kept by no other house in London, we having securedthe Sole Agency. We will, therefore, on receipt of 
price attached, send them to any part of the world, securely packed and free from observation. 
Money may be sent either by Cheque, Post-office Order, Registered Letter, or in Postage Stamps. All letters to be addressed and Cheques made payable to— 
| 

| 


LONDON PATENT MEDICINE CO., 4 & 5, Agar Street, Strand, London, W.C. 





Ringwood’s Cancer Specific, 


The introduction of Ringwood’s Cancer and Tumour Specific 
|into this country, has utterly aeeeee the coinmwn theory 
| that canceris incurable. Itemust be pleasant for persons 
| afflicted with that dreadfal disease to know that one course 
| ef Ringwood’s Cancer and Tumour Specific will cure the 
worst form of cancer or tumour without the necessity of any 
| Surgieal operation. By its timely use many hundreds cf 
lives have been saved. It instantly removes sll pain. It is, 
| undoubtedly, the greatest medical discovery of the 1th 
century. A fuli course, whica is nearly sufficient for any 
case, sent securely packed and free from observation to any 
part of the country on receipt of 50,- 


Ayer's Optic Fluid. 


|Cures all Diseases of the Eye and Dimness of Vision. 
yr iamotiote beneficial results. Sold in botties at 2,6 
nd 4/- each, 


| Canton’s Neuralgo-Rheumatic Elixir. 
| For the immediate relief and permanent cure of Neuralgia, 

leumatism and Gout. Three bottles will permanently cure 
the worst case. Sold in bottles at 5/- each, or 8 for 10/- 





Dent's Anti-Fat Remedy. 
|For the removal of corpulence. It is purely vegetable and 
Perfectly harmless. It acts upon the food in tne stomach, 
| Preventing its being converted into fat. It will reduce a fat 
| ger from three to six pounds a week. Sold in bottles at 
- and 7/6 each, 





ss 


Reid’s Kidney Remedy. 


It is not a Cur®-aL1, but for diseases of the Kidneys and the 
Bladéer it is a Sricivic. 1t is convenient to carry, pleasant 
to take, and does not taint the breath, and positively cures 
all forms of Kidney and Bladder Diseases, tola in bottles 
at 5)- and 7/6 each. 


{ Potter's Alkaline Resolvent. 


For Dyspepsia, Sour Stomach, Heartburn, Flatulence, and 
Acquis of Gas on the Stomach. Sold in bottles ut 2/6 
and 4,- cach, 


Phosphoric Air. 
A medicated vapour for the immediate relief and permanent 
cure of C ption, Br hitis, Asthma, Catarrh, Coughs, 
and all forms of Throat Diseases, Epilepsy, Loss of Vigour, 





l - Henley’s Headache Pills, 


For immediately relieving ena permanentiy curing all forms 
| of Nervous and Neuralgic Headache. Sold in boxes at 2/6 
| and 4/- each, 
ae 
| Arnold's Vitaline. 
| This is a beautiful nervine, possessing the power of curing 
nervousness. It ato nce relieves and cures morbid sensibility 


| of the nerves, weak nerves, nervous twitching and tremu- 
| lousness, Sold in bottles at 5/- and 7/6 each. 


pas 





Arlington's Bloom of Violets. 
For beautifying and restoring the complexion.—Ladies, do 


you want a pure blooming complexion ?—If so, a few applica- 
pene of Arlington's Bloom of Violets will gratify yvu to your 








Impotence, and ail Diseases of the Lungs, Air P gee, 
Nerve Centres, and Brain. Do not despair, hesitate, or 
doubt, for it never fails, and tis truly a Specific. Itisa 
medicated vapour applied on a new and scientific principie, 
the use ef which has saved thousands from a premature 

rave. To persons suffering from Lung and Nervous 

iseases, it is invaluable, as it goes at once to the air 
passages and brain, imparting tone, vigour, brain power, 
and vital force to the most depressed. being very pleasant 
to use it,ean safely be taken by the most delicate. One 
Month's Treatment and Inhaler sent securely packed to any 
part of the country on receipt of 20,/- 





Holden's Ear Drops. 





A sovereign cure for Deafness and Discharges from the Ear. 
Sold in bottles at 6/- and 7,6 each. 


eart’s t It removes sallowness, redness, pimples, 
blotches, and all di 4 and imperfections of the skin. It 
makes a lady of 85 look like 20; and so naturally and perfect 
are its effects, that it is impossible to detect its application. 
Seid in bottles at 2/6 and 4/- each. 





Butler's Vigorine. 


The Famous Hair Producer. It produces hair on the head 
and face in the shortest time of any preparation before the 
public. Sold in bottles at 2/6 and 4;- each, 


Allen's Constipation Pills. 


For the cure of Constipation and Piles. Sold in boxes at 2/6 
and 4/- each, 








LONDON PATENT MEDICINE CO., 4 & 5, AGAR STREET, STRAND, W.C., LONDON. 
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TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, *® 





ALLIWELL STREET, near the FOOTBRIDGE 
VICTORIA STATION, MANCHESTER. 
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LANCASHIRE PUBLICATIONS PUBLISHED BY 
ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 


56 & 58 Oldham Street, Manchester; and 
4, Catherine Street, Strand, London. 


_ ——<———— —_ 


EDWIN WAUGH’S POEMS & LANCASHIRE SONGS. 


Elegantly printed and bound in cloth, 6s. Large paper edition, 16s, 


LANCASHIRE WORTHIES. Being Memoirs of dis- 
tinguished Natives of the County during three centuries, from Richard III. to 


George III. By Francis Esptnasse. Price 7s.6d. cloth, with Portrait of 
Humphrey Chetham, 16s. large paper. 


HANDBOOK OF THE PUBLIC LIBRARIES OF 
MANCHESTER AND SALFORD. By W. E, A. Axon. Price 10s. 6d., 


cloth, bevelled, with Portait of Humphrey Chetham and four Photo-lithographs 
from rare MSS, 











MANCHESTER IN HOLIDAY DRESS. A Picture of 


Amusements of Old Manchester. By R, W. Procror, author of ‘Man- 
chester Streets.” Price 3s. 6d. 





RAMBLES AND REVERIES. A miscellany of original 


and reprinted pieces by Epwin WauGuH. Price 3s. 6d. cloth. 





MUSINGS IN MANY MOODS. Poems by JOHN BOLTON 


ROGERSON, Price §s. cloth, 





POEMS BY SAMUEL BAMFORD, author of “ Passages 


in the Life of a Radical.” Price 3s.6d. cloth, with Portrait. 





HOURS WITH THE MUSES. Poems by JOHN 
CRITCHLEY PRINCE, Price 2s. cloth. 


AUTUMN LEAVES. Poems by JoHN CRITCHLEY 


PRINCE. Price 2s. cloth, 








A GLOSSARY OF THE LANCASHIRE DIALECT. 


By J. H. Nopat and Grorce Miner, with notes and illustrative passages 
from Anglo-Saxon and Middle English Authors, and from writers in the Dialect. 
Part 1. A to E, 3s. 6d. Large paper 7s. 6d. 


A LIST OF LANCASHIRE AUTHORS, with brief 
Biographical Notes and Titles of Principal Works. Price 10s. cloth. 


A CATALOGUE of Lancashire Publications, including 
a considerable number in the Dialect, free on application. 
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D. JIUGLA, 


cOURT GLOVER, 
| 51, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 
MANCHESTER, 
IS NOW SHOWING THE LATEST 


PARIS NOVELTIES In LADIES’ & GENTLEMEN’S TIES, SCARFS, &c. 


A Large Assortment of his Renowned 


PARIS EID GLOVES. 
Great Success of the Patent 
GAUNTLETS AND DUCHESSE GLOVES. 
FANS-—A SPECIALTY. 
AGENT FOR ED. PINAUD, PARIS SELECTED PERFUMERY. 


Us 
D. JVUGLA’S 
BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: 
PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILADELPHIA. 
Glove Manufactory—2, Ruz Favart, Paris. 


| 

| RastAmDe !—JOHN O'BRIEN, the only practical Billiard 
Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his 

stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, 

all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast 

| Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower 

King Street, Manchester. 


| Card of Samples of Colours and Price List of Gloves sent post free on application. 
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ik is scarcely needful to say that this refers to the (now 
celebrated) Leicester Pork Pies (registered). Perhaps no advertisements of 
| late have come more directly under public notice than those pertaining to the above. 
| Inquiries have poured in from all parts of the British Islands, followed by orders for 
| these goods; the consequence is a continually increasing demand for the L. P. P. 
| The makers have taken care to back up their notices by an article that cannot be 
| surpassed for quality, at the same time recommending the retailers to supply the 
| public at very reasonable prices. Messrs, V., C., and D. have found it necessary to 
| tfemove to much larger premises. They have just commenced making at the new 
| works, Sussex Street, where they have every facility for doing a most extensive 
| trade, aided by the best machinery for the various: purposes required. 

| The LEICESTER PORK PIES (registered) are sold by grocers and provision 
| purveyors in all directions, and can very soon be obtained in the remotest districts 
if inquired for. The LEICESTER SAUSAGES (registered) of the same makers, 

| Messrs. VICCARS, COLLYER, & DUNMORE, 24, Silver Street, Leicester. 








| Footscar 8vo., Price 1s. 6p. 
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A LANCASHIRE STORY. 


BY BEN BRIERLEY. 


—— 


MANCHESTER: 


ABEL HEYWOOD AND SON. 
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Layrock of Langleyside 








m 17. MAUDSLEY, 
BY. PRACTICAL OPTICIAY, 
RULE & MATHEMATICAL DRAWING 


INSTRUMENT MAKER, 
SPIRIT LEVELS, MEASURING TAPES, &c. 


No. 13, (ON) ALBERT BRIDGE, Bottom of Bridge Street, 


MANCHESTER. 


SPECTACLES AND EYE-GLASSES of the best construction and quality, 
accurately adapted to the various defects of vision. Repairs promptly executed. 





THE MONEY MAKER'S GUIDE; 


OR, SECRETS OF SUCCESS. 


JUST PUBLISHED. PRICE ONE SHILLING. POST FREE, 


EGGS FOUR A PENNY ! 
POULTRY FOURPENCE A POUND !! 


JUST PUBLISHED. PRICE ONE SHILLING. POST FREE, 


LYNKHUVUS ; 
Or, How to Convert £10 into £100. 


WO RISE. LOSS IMPOSSIBLE. 
ONE SHILLING. POST FREE, 














These Three Popular Books are sent, Post Free, for 2s. 6d. 


Address :— J. E.. NASH, 
ARTIST AND ENGRAVER, 
76, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


T. STHNSBY, 
GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 


ll, HANGING DITCH. 
Established 1810. Established 1810. 


BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL. 
With the February Part of the Journal (which will be published on 
the 25th), 

WILL BE PRESENTED 
AN ORIGINAL DRAWING, 


BY GEORGE SHEFFIELD, REPRESENTING 
“THE VILLAGE WAITS.” 











“~~ WEEKLY, ONE PENNY. MONTHLY PARTS, FIVEPENCE. 





Aner Hrywoop anp Sox, Oldham Street, Manchester, and all Booksellers 
and Railway Bookstalls. 
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14, EICCADULX: 


LD, 


‘‘ Guaranteed the original Spitalfields quality, as made 
S 


ARMPEF IE 


ele 


” 


None genuine unless stamped, 


30 years ago. 


UMBRELLAS.—A Large Assortment of Ladies’ and Gents’, ia all materials; also the noted Spitalficld 
Silk. 


) 


AT J. ARMFIELD’S, 14, PICCADILLY. 


UMBRELLAS RE-COVERED IN ONE HOUR, 


THE “ECONOMIC” RESTAURANT, 7, HILTON STREET, OLDHAM M_ STREET: 


Elegant Breakfast, Luncheon, Dining, and Tea Saloons. 


Pure Scotch Pastry and Confectionery. Delicious Tea, Coffee, and 





Benson's Capcine Porous Plaister 


Is indisputably the best nemxpy for external disease ever invented. Tuxy 
AT ONCE AND CURE QUICKER THAN ANY KNOWN MEDICINE. 


RELIEVE 


Benson’s Capcine 
Positively Cure— 
RHEUMATISM, LUMBAGO, SCIATICA, NEURALGIA, 
BACKACHE, EXTERNAL NERVE 
CRICK IN THE BACK, LAMENESS, 


Benson’s Capcecine Porous 


Were endorsed by the Medical Jurors of the Centennial Exhibition as well as 


Porous Plaisters 


DISORDERS, KIDNEY 
WEAKNESS or STIFFNESS of the 
MUSCLES or JOINTS, and all severe ACHES and PAINS of an external nature. 
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PLEURISY, LAMEBACK, 
DIFFICULTIES 


Plaisters 


by thousands of Physicians and Chemists the quickest and best remedy for external 


use known. 


Benson’s Capcine Porous 
| WILL POSITIVELY CURE COMPLAINTS IN A FEW HOU 
| WILL NOT RELIEVE LN AS MANY DAYS. 


Plaisters 
RS THAT OTHER REMEDIES | 


| One trial will couvince the most doubting that it is an honest medicine 


founded on true medical skill. 


| Your Chemist, or SEABURY & JOHNSON, 11, Jewin Crescent, London, E.C., 


will supply them at ls. 1\d. 


LANCASHIRE & YORKSHIRE RAILWAY 
WATERLOO COURSING MEETING. 


On WEDNESDAY and THURSDAY, 
The 19th and 20th FEBRUARY, 
SPECIAL BXPRESS TRAINSG 


FORMBY 
_ From Manchester, Bolton, Wigan, Rochdale, Heywood, and Buy, 
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WILL BE RUN TO 


AND BACK, 


See bills for particulars. 





WM. THORLEY, Chief Traffic Manager, | 


Manchester, February, 1879. 





DEARDEN’S ANNUAL SALE 


SHIRTS, HOSIERY, &c., 


NOW TAKING PLACE. 
126, LONDON ROAD. 


J Me C ‘AU L EY, 
CF « FACTURER, 65, 
from Oak Street). 
Whalebone 





UMBRELLA MANU- 
THOMAS STREET (Two Doors 
All kinds of Umbrellas in Steel and 
Frames always on hand, Covering and 


repairs neatly executed, 


LEWIS & CO., 
Paper Hangings 
Manufacturers, 










Wholesale and Retail, 


60, SWAN STREET, 


Three 


| COLOURS, 


doors from 


VARNISHES, Rochdale Road, and 
opposite Smithfield 
| PAINTERS’ BRUSHES, Fre Markel, 
AND ALL 


MANCHESTER. 







PAINTERS’ SUNDRIES. 


60, SWAN STREET, 


| Three doors from Rochdale Road, and 
opposte Smithfleid Market, 


MANCHESTER. 


Paper Hangings from 24d. per 12 yards. 
The Trade most liberally deat with. 


HARTLEY’S 
SYSTEM OF PLAYING 
The PIANOFORTE or HARMONIUM easily 
WITHOUT LEARNING NOTES, 
And without any other instructions. 

Price (stamps) 2s. 6d., post free. 


| From Wauter Hanriry, 7, Khodes Street, 
Yorkshire. 


NDIA RUBBER STAMPS for every 
business, professional, and private purpose. Won- 
derfully serviceable, durable, simple, and cheap “INI- 
TIALS (for books, papers, linen, &c.), 13 stamps ; NAME 
(for books, cards, &c.), 18 stamps; ADDRESS (for note- 
paper, &c.), in best style, 26 stamps 5 “PAID” or 
“REC RIVED or “WITH COMPLIMENTS,” 14 stamps ; 
“PAID” or “RECEIVED,” and Name (a unique Dud | 
| every business person should possess), 27 stamps; BLL 
HEAD, BUSINESS CARD, SMALL CIRC "LAR, or! 
ROUND or OVAL GARTER STAMPS, from 3s. 2d. 
each. Pad, ink, &c., 8 stamps, Neat cloth covered box, 
7d. extra. All free by post. Every other kind of stamp 
equally cheap. 
BANKS and ASHWELL, 
10, Wells Street, Regent Circus, London, Ww. 


Halifax, 





BRANDY. 





A very general impression prevails among the 
people of this country that Brandy is distilled by 
the merchants abroad who ship it to this country 
and whose names have in the popular mind be- 
come synonymous with the words “ Cognac 
Brandy.” 

A very short explanation will show how totally 
without foundation this impression is. Brandy 
is really made by the numerous large and small 
proprietors of vineyards around Cognac, in the 
Charente Inferieure, who in the first instance 
make their grapes into wine, and,as soon as the 
fermentation has ceased, set to work and distil 
the wine, the spirit from which is the fine Brandy 
of Commerce. Immediately after the distillation 
is completed, the Brandy is purchased in large 
quantities by the Cognac merchants, who ship 
it to the various markets for which they have 
orders, The farmers take their Brandy to market 
just as farmers here do their corn, and, asa rule, 
vie with each other in their endeavours to get a 
name for quality; and each acts on his judgment 
iv selling, some selling at once, some preferring 
to hold over and sell it when old, and some doing 
both. A great quantity of each year’s produce is 
purchased in this country and brought over at 
once, and kept in bond till such time as it is 
wanted for use. It isamistakethe public make 
to suppose that because Brandy is bottled -in 

‘rance, and bears this name or that, it is there- 
fore better or older than what respectable 
merchants sellin England. That which comes 
in bottle is precisely the same quality of Brandy 
as that which comes in cask, and, as a rule, it is 
sent younger and costs more—owing to expenses 
in putting up, extra freight, and the astuteness 
of shippers abroad in taking advantage of preju- 
dice to charge additional for that they put in 
cases—than what regular merchants in England 
put up themselves, as they keep it in bond, in 
cask, till tally matured. We advise the public 
to place no confidence whatever on the MERE 
PUTTING UP OF THE ARTICLE IN BOTTLE in 
France, but to BUY VALUE and NOT NAME. 
We can give the very Finest 


OLD COGNAC BRANDY 


At 54s. per Dozen, 


And confidently ask comparison with casz 
BRANDY of any shipper at 60s. to 80s. per dozen. 
Cases and Bottles included. 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 


WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, MARKET STREET, 


MANCHESTER. 


Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. 
Birmingham: 28, High Street. 


——< 


Ben Brierle aurnal, 


"| 
MONTHLY PART FOR JANUARY. | 
| 
| 
| 


CONTENTS: Page 
Mr. Puddleton’s Christmas Adventure. By 
| H. Roscoe Dumville ..........eeeeee 





Old King Cole.” By A.'T. Rycroft ...... 
| The Boyhood of Lord Clive .......+++++0s 
| An Owd-Fashint Kesmas. By Ab-o’-th’-Yate 
Watchers and Snatchers. By Cuthbert 
| eer errr er ee 
C06 BR SNE vob cad canes csccedcceeneie 
Christmas Morning (Poem) ......+eaeeeee 
Chat. Round the Table .......... 8, 16, 24 
Th’ Kesmas Draw. By James Barnes .... 
The Lancashire Border ...........+eeeee+ 10 
Popular Names of Plants ..........++ee++ Il 
Sats @ Ban's 0000 ve vevicvvecedcavovessian 
Eaur Soup Kitchen. By Ab-o’-th’-Yate.... 13 
It’s Moore than One’s Patience con Stond 
(Topical Song). By B. B. .......00. 1b 
Jess Whittaker’s Pipe. By James Barnes.. 17 
The Grey Raven: a French Folk Story. By 
Somes BOWREE occ cvcccoceocesccsnin 
‘** Chelsea Buns ” 
A Curious Dream ...ccccccccccsccccsccs am 
The Three Buckleys: a Local Farce. By 
EI oengcnvecsacssvessoue 
Two or Three Last Words (Poem) ........ 22 
My PURORG-TINOR  hivcvcdcccscovscccemeame 
Somebody’s Gold Watch. By W. R. Credland 2 
A Man with a Good Memory. By William 
Me, Amon vi eee ccccccdes tots eee 
* ORR Hoaslelt” .0.ccccccccncaccocdecscuen 
Murder Detected through a Dream ........ 3 
How “ Owd Thatcher ” turned Horse Dealer. 
By James Barnes .......secceeecees OL 
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Messrs. ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, 
56 & 58, Oldham Street, Manchester ; 
And all Booksellers and Railway Bookstalls. 
PRICE FIVEPENCE. 
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and Sons, and G. Renshaw. 
and Son, 4, Catherine Street, Strand, W.C. 
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